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sulted’ in a victory for William Schooley, the 
° slippery little Tuscarora entrant. 
Canoeing The championship trophy will remain in 
competition until won three times by any club. 
Then it becomes the property of that organiza- 
Wyona Canoeists Win. tion. It will not be competed for until next 
With a total of twenty-one points, the September, and on that occasion the Senecas 
Wyona C. C.. of Weequahic Lake, won the and the Tuscaroras will have another try in a 


Newark, N. J., canoe championship regatta at triangular meet. 


The races Saturday were free 


Branch Brook Lake, Sept. 20. The Tuscarora from any fouling, and Referee George S. Curtis, 
C. C.. favorites for the title, were disappointed former president of the Passaic Valley C. C,, 
seconds with thirteen points, and the Seneca made no disqualifications. 

C. C.. also of Branch Brook, a weak third with In the first race was the quarter-mile singles. 
but two points. The Wyonas won first place in Hoffer never wavered and won by two feet. 
all the races except the hurry-scurry, which re- In the doubles, Stanech and Tanner were first, 


Tone plus | 


tone control 


Tone guality is only one of the important features of the 
Columbia Grafonola. 


You get more than the singularly perfect quality of tone; 
you vet also the means of conzrol/ling it. 


With any Columbia Grafonola you can get tone 
sufficient to flood a large hall—or you can subdue 
it to the acoustic requirements of your 6x10 ‘‘den.”’ 


Tone-control by means of 
the exclusively Columbia 
tone-control leaves 


Every genuine Columbia Grafonola is equipped 
with the exclusively Columbia tone-control 
‘leaves,’’ (not mere doors.) These in conjunction 
with the wide variety of Columbia needles, provide 
a means of tone-control which, for efficiency and 

simplicity of operation, is not equalled in any make ot 


‘talking machine.” 


The New “Leader”—a complete and 
completely enclosed Columbia Grafonola 


ready for delivery on ap- 
$75 proval by 8500 Columbia 


dealers—easy terms if desired. 


Important Notice 
All Columbia instruments wil! 
play Victor Records. 

Likewise: 


all Columbia Records mev b+ 
played on Victor talking machines. 


GRAPHOPHONE COMPANY, Box 209, Woolworth Building, New York 


Toronto: 363 Sorauren Ave. Prices in Canada plus Duty. 


eators the talking machine industry. Pioneers and leaders in the talking machine art. z 1 
ze ~ oe Dealers and prospective Dealers write for a confidential letter and a 


Largest manufacturers of talking machines in the world. 


Owners of the fundamental patenis. 


free copy of our book, “Music Money.’ Manufacturers of the Dictaphone. 
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Maier and Woodruff second. Walker and 
Stephens third and Palmer and McNeary, sprint- 
ing desperately to make up lost water, fourth, 

A well balanced four entered for Wyona 
made a clean sweep and led all the way, 
“chooley, for the Tuscaroras, won the hurry- 
scurry. The summaries follow: , 

Quarter-Mile Singles—Won by James Hoffer, 
Wyona C. C.; second, Alfred C. Walker, Tus- 
carora C. C.; third, Samuel Mirzwick, Tuscarora 
C.-C... Time,. ami, 23s: 

Quarter-Mile Doubles—Won by Walter 
Stanech and John Tanner, Wyona C. C.: sec- 
end, William Maier and Frank Woodruif. 
Wyona C. C.; third, Alfred Walker and Fred 
Stephens, Tuscarora C. C. Time, 2m. 7's. 

Quarter-Mile Fours—Won by Wyona C. C., 
with Alfred S. Schweikert, John Tanner, Her- 
man Mende and William Maier; second, Tus- 
carora C.C., with Alfred Walker, Fred Stephens, 
Samuel Mirzwick and Clifford Zeliff; third, 
Seneca C. C., with Gus Pflueger, Charles Am- 
brose, Harry Roninson and Jack Robins. Time, 
2m. Is. 

Hurry-Seurry—Won by William Schooley, 
Tuscarora C. C.; second, Herbert Rohliffs, 
Wyona C. C.; third, Farnham Letsen, Seneca 
C. C. Time, 2m. 19s. 


A. C. A. Membership. 


NEW MEMBERS PROPOSED. 

Atlantic- Division—Thomas Blackwood, 465 
Hudson avenue, West New York, N. J hy 
Thomas Zuk; Frank R. Schroeder, 355 West 
145th street, New -York city, by Clemens 
Schroeder; Herman H. Abeling 9235 Fifth 
avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y., by Herbert Sandstrom. 

NEW MEMBERS ELECTED. 


Atlantic Division —6781, Merton G. Gordon, 
516 West 169th street, New York city; 6787. 
Gus Winters, Jr., 892 Boulevard, Bayonne, N. J.; 
6788, C. W. Valentine, 11 East Thirty-fourth 
street, Bayonne, N. J. 

Central Division —6783, J. D. Cook, 18 Or- 
chard street, Mohawk, N. Y-; 6786, Robert Lee 
Cochran, 2444 Braddock avenue, Braddock, Pa. 

Eastern Division—6782, Hilding Froling, 
Newtonville, Mass. : 

Northern Division—Douglas W.  Bews, 
Gananoque, Ont., Can.; 6776, Clifford Kidd, 
Gananoque, Ont., Can.; 6777, Capt. D. J. Kenney, 
Main street, Gananoque, Ont., Can.; 6778, Harry 
Keyworth, Gananoque, Ont., Can.; 6779, Reg. H. 
Hill, care of T. Eaton Co., Ltd., Toronto, Ont., 
Can.; 6780, H. C. MacKendrick, 29 Dickson 
street, Galt, Ont., Can. 

Western Division —6784, A. J. Tholin, 820 
Fourth avenue, Rockford, IIll.; 6785, Proctor 
Waldo, 616 Bradley avenue, Peoria, III. 


The Right Word at the Right Time. 


When you answer an advertisement you are 
proving your interest in the goods you send 


for. But the advertiser doesn’t know who 


sends him such good customers unless you 


mention Forrest AND STREAM when you are 


writing. Please do. 


“Oh, wad some power the giftie gie us, 

To see oursel’s as ithers see us.” 

But, better still, could we but see 

Ourselves as we should like to be. 
—Philadelphia Record. 
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New National Tournament Casting Ass'n. 


For some time it has been very evident that 
the small but none the less dangerous injection 
of professionalism and its coincident commer- 
cialism into the sport of tournament casting, 
more particularly so far as national meets are 
concerned, would inevitably lead to drastic 
measures on the part of the great number of 
strictly amateur casters who stand solidly for 
the maintenance of a strictly amateur standard. 

It was also apparent that something radical 
must be done to prevent the rapidly declining 
interest in the sport from a national standpoint 
as evidenced by the great falling off in the 
attendance at annual tournaments of recent 
years, more particularly since professionalism 
gained a foothold in the sport. It was also be- 
lieved in many quarters that the welfare of the 
sport nationally could be better conserved by a 
more popular form of government than has pre- 
vailed heretofore. 

It was thought that every contestant in any 
national event should have a voice in matters 
relating to the control of such events. The 
National Association of Scientific Angling Clubs 
at its last annual meeting, decided to depart 
from its standard of amateur status for con- 
testants in tourneys, a standard built up to pure 
amateur principles through a series of some six 
years of effort, and to admit, in a financially 
restrictive way, the commercial interests, thus 
recognizing the commercial motive in the sport. 

A large group of former contestants in this 
sport, and believers in the amateur status in the 
national meets, have gathered up the discarded 
amateur banner and built a permanent edifice 
from whose flagstaff the banner of pure amateur- 
ism in the sport is again unfurled, to serve as a 
rallying sport around which all amateur casters 
of the lure and fly in the country can again 
gather and play the game solely for the love 
of the sport. There was a large attendance at 
a meeting of amateur casters Tuesday evening, 
Sept. 17, at the Great Northern Hotel and the 
National Amateur Casting Association was 
formed with a fine charter membership roll. 

A provisional constitution was adopted and 
officers and directors elected as follows: T. A. 
Forsyth, President; Dr. C. J. Spruce, Vice- 
President; O. C. Wahle, Secretary; F. E. 
Church, Treasurer; I. H. Bellows, R. C. Nichol- 
son, D. R. Linder, Directors. 

\ committee on permanent constitution was 
provided for, and the charter membership left 
open till February to enable amateurs in sym- 


pathy with the movement to become charter 
members. 
This national amateur movement is_ built 


around the idea of individual memberships, thus 
avoiding the local club contentions and leaving 
to the local casting clubs their rights of home 
rule. 

Anyone who is an amateur may become a 
member by signing a declaration of faith and 
application for membership, the same to be ap- 
proved by the directors. The amateur definition 
in this application provides that an amateur is 
one who has no commercial or trade connection 
cither as principal, agent or employee with the 
making or selling of the tools of the sport or 
of angling, or derives in any way either directly 
or indirectly any pecuniary benefits from any 
phase of angling or tournament casting, thus ad- 





GOOD HUNTIN 


Moose and deer more numerous than 
for many years. Plenty of bear. 


Finest of partridge and duck shooting. 
Take a hunting trip THIS SEASON in the 





AINE WOOD 


Nothing approaches it east of the Rockies. 
Nearly 15,000 square miles of wild, beautiful 


hunting country. 


Permanent camps as comfortable as your 


own home. 


Glorious air, glorious appetites, glorious sport. 
Three days of it will make you over. 


Open season on deer, 


Oct. 1 to Dec. 15 


Open season on moose, Nov. 1 to Nov. 30 


You can leave New York at night and be in 


camp next day. 


Send for full information—where and how to go, and 


list of guides. 


Address 


VACATION BUREAU 
Room 1301, South Station, Boston, Mass. 








mitting those only who play the game solely 
for the love of the sport. 

The status of any member of the N. A. 
C. A. in his home club is not disturbed, as any 
amateur may cast in any strictly club contest, 
which other than amateurs may enter, without 
affecting his standing as an amateur in the asso- 
ciation. 

The membership fee is one dollar: per an- 
num. The events and regulations governing same 
are the same as those which have heretofore 
prevailed. 

The national tournament will be held Oct. 
3 and 4 at the l.orth Shore Casting grounds, 


Lincoln Park, Chicago, and consists of the fol- 
lowing events: Half-ounce distance bait; light 
tackle distance fly; light tackle accuracy fly, the 
new game, 534-ounce rods at 40, 45 and 50 feet; 
salmon fly; quarter-ounce accuracy bait; half- 
ounce accuracy bait; light tackle dry-fly accuracy. 
This National Amateur Casting Association 
invites all amateur casters, or those in sympathy 
with amateur casting as a sport to become asso- 
ciated with this movement, have a voice in its 
affairs, and participate in its purely amateur 
national tournaments. 
C. J. Spruce, M.D., 
Chairman Publicity Committee. 
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ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING 
FLIES. 


On Hooks No. 12 or 15............. $1.00 
On Hooks No. 10, Long Shank..... 1.25 


ever issued. 
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WILLIAM MILLS @ SO 
FISHING TACKLE EXCLUSIVELY—ALL GRADES © 
DRY FLY TACKLE 


FOREST AND STREAM 





SEPT. 27, 1913. 








21 Park Place 
New York City 


DRY FLY RODS. 


“PEERLESS” Special 91% feet... .$5.00 
“NONPAREIL” Special 914 feet 10.00 
“STANDARD” Special 914 feet. ..18.00 
H. L. LEONARD Special 91% feet. 35.00 
“INTRINSIC” DRY FLY LINES. 


30 yds. 40 yds. 
Each. Each 


SIZE D: (for Heavy Rods). .$5.50 $7.00 
SIZE E: (for Medium Rods 3.50 4.50 


INTRINSIC DRY FLY LEADERS. 
Heavy, Light, or Gossamer weight: 714 


feet, 40 cents each. 


OUR 208-PAGE CATALOG is the most complete and comprehensive that we have 
It is not only a “CATALOG” but an ANGLER’S ENCYCLOPEDIA. Its 
“NOVEL INDEX” gives lists of Outfits necessary for the various kinds of Angling. 
This Special Catalog No. 112 will be sent on receipt of 5c. in stamps to cover postage. 


Sele Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 
POPP oe i Do Be i i Do Doc octoectpoctpect5e 
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THOS. J. CONROY 


Manufacturer and Dealer in 


Fine Fishing Tackle & Sporting Goods 


TARPON, TUNA and ALL SOUTHERN TACKLE 


28 


New York 


John Street 













Height, 70 inches. 


For Rod and Gun. 
A Sample and Booklet No. P62. 


JOSEPH DIXON.CRUCIBLE CO. JERSEY CITY, N.J. 


Depth, 12 inches. 


If interested, write for special Gun Cabinet Catalog. 
Send us your address ‘for our illustrated Gun Catalog 


THE H. H. KIFFE COMPANY, 3% 


$2 5,00 


Hard Wood, Mission Finish 


GUN CABINET 


$42.50 


Width, 28 inches. 
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Outfitters . 
for ture : ight 
Hunters weight and 
Campers moe CAMP wo rot proof tents 
rset Send - our 
rospectors n illustra- 
a 311 BROADWAY fed catalosuc 
Fishermen NEW YORK 





J. KANNOFSKY, 
PRACTICAL GLASS BLOWER 





and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and manu 
facturing purposes a specialty. Send for prices. All kinds of 
heads and skulls for furriers and taxidermists. 369 Canal 
Strect, New York. 


Please mention ‘Forest and Stream.” 


GET THE BEST 


CHOCOLAT and 
COCOA 


FOR 


HOME 
or CAMP 


ASK FOR SUCHARD’S 


sve . 














— Like a good fight? Health 


and pleasure, too, with it? 
Get into the open and fish. Cast 
alure ina sweeping curve; you’ve 
got a “‘strike’’; now you know 
you’re in a fight! 
No. 28 is the new **BRISTOL”’ 
Light Bait Casting Rod. Weighs about § oz. 
_ It’s the sensation of the year, no doubt about 
that. Nos. 25, 27 and 33, with their large 
guideand tip give a free-running line, and are 
favorites with beginners and experts. 
Your dealer will show you any of the above 
rods. If he doesn t happen to have them, we 
will supply you. Write for 


= CATALOG—FREE 

(Illustrated below ) 
HORTON MBG. CO. 

84 Horton St., Bristol, Conn, 
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BEST VACATION TRIP 


7 BERMUDA 


Temperature Cooler than at the 
Middle-Atlantic Coast Resorts. 


Tours Include Hetels, Shore Excursions, Lowest Rates 


By Twin Screw S. S. ‘“‘BERMUDIAN,” 10518 tons displacemeat. 
The ship that brought President Wilson home on the record trip of 40 hours. 
Fastest, newest and only Steamer landing ers at the dock in 
Bermuda witheut transfer. Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. 
Sailings every five days in connection with R.M.S.P. Co. Tickets 
interchangeable. 
For full information apply to 

A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO., Agents Quebec S. S. Co., Ltd., 29 Broad- 
way, New York; THOS. COOK & SON,245 and 2081 Breadway, 264 an 
553 Sth Avenue, N. Y., or any Ticket Agent. 










Never Sick! Readers of the 
Health Culture Magazine 


=1 Teaching the art of building and pre- 







serving health without the use of drugs. 
Edited by Elmer Lee, M.D., one of the 
brightest and most advanced writers on 
e Art of Living, whose teachings on the 
causes of diseases and drugless methods of 
treatment are attracting wide-spread at- 
tention. The Relation to H of Food, 
Air, Exercise, etc.. is considered. Its aim 
ie to make its readers better Physically, 
Mentally and Morally, to save the lives 
of children, adding to the length of life, 
and the cure of disease by the use of 
drugless methods. Opposed to the use of drugs, vaccination 
serums, and surgical operations. There is no other 
just like it. $1.00 a year; 15c. a number; 6 months 
* On Trial” only 25c. Money back if desired. 


The Health Culture Co., 1133R Broadway, New York 





Let us send you a pamphlet 
telling what hunters who have 
used it say about the 


Simplex Wild Turkey Call 


A prominent San Antonio man says: “‘It is the 
1 most perfect call I have ever seen and I have 
used every kind I could buy or make.” Every 
hunter should have one in his vest ket. 
Guaran . At all leading dealers or by mail 
prepaid, $1.00. SAUNDERS MFG. CO. 


Box F, Roanoke, Va. 








CHAS. D. BARNEY & CO. 


Bankers and Brokers 
MEMBERS OF NEW YORK AND 
PHILADELPHIA STOCK EXCHANGES. 

122 So. Fourth St., Philadelphia 25 Broad St., New York 
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Six Months, $1.50. 
$8 a Year, 10 Cts. a Copy. 


NEW YORK, SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 27, 1913. 


VOL, LXXXI.—No, 124 
127 Franklin St., New York. 








Wild Horses in Mewtlieun Utah 


HE picture shown was taken while a band 
T of wild horses were rapidly making tracks 
toward the deep cafions which border 
Green River. The camera man lay concealed 
in the sand near a water hole, protected from 
sight by a pile of sage brush. The distance was 
sixty yards, and the time, sunset of a clear, still 
September day. A current of air, so slight as 
to be imperceptible, save to the wild ones, car- 
ried warning to the gray stallion at their head. 
Not a sound had broken the stillness of the 
desert as they approached. In single file—five 
of them—they had been within clear view for 
more than a mile. When within short distance 
the leader suddenly stopped, put his nose up in 
the air, gave a suspicious sniff, and then, wheel- 
ing sharply about, raced away at top speed, fol- 
lowed closely by the others. Quick as they were, 
however, they could not escape the crack of the 
little camera. They were caught in full action, 
with muscles tense, tails streaming in the air, in 
hot flight from the unknown enemy—a sight to 
stir even the blood of the Red Gods. 

Time and again the writer had vainly tried 
for a snapshot, by crawling up under cover as 
they were grazing. Advantage was taken of 
every bush and stone, but each time they either 
scented, heard or saw something suspicious, and 
were off before he could get near enough. Some- 
times, after running a few hundred yards, they 
would slow down and perhaps stop and look 
back for some moments, as if in doubt what 
danger threatened them. Their suspicions were 
never overcome, however. They took no chances, 
but would always continue their flight. 

From close observation of their habits it was 
learned that Desert Spring, a little pond fed by 
a cold spring, was one of their favorite water 
places. Their tracks were all about it, and it 
was difficult to see from which side they were 
likely to approach within picture-making distance 
—that is, if they came at all. Green River was 
only a few miles away, and formed the eastern 
border of their range. They frequently went 
to it for water, but not to the same place. All 
things considered, Desert Spring offered the best 
chance of obtaining the desired snapshot. 

Even at Desert Spring three attempts on 
as many days failed. Always it was too dark 
when they came, and once they did not come at 
all. On the fourth day, however, after many 
hours of waiting, luck turned. The shadows of 
the late afternoon were lengthening when the 
little band was seen filing down into the desert 
from behind a line of mud buttes a mile or 
more away. As usual, the gray stallion was in 
the lead. They came steadily on to a rise in 
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the ground some 200 yards away. There they 
stopped and carefully looked things over. Shy 
though they were, there was nothing within 
sight to frighten them. Snugly tucked away in 
the sand hole, the writer was careful to make 
no motion; in fact, hardly breathed. A bunch 
of mallards sailed placidly on the little pond. 
At the further edge a blue heron meditatively 
balanced on one leg. In the distance the high 
peaks of the Uintahs outlined a deep blue 
against the golden sky. Nearer by mud and 





sard stone Luttes rose in curious and fantastic 
shapes from the flat sand plains, and gave vary- 
ing shades of yellow, gray and red to the color 
scheme. Peace and quiet reigned. Certainly the 
great open desert, with here and there bits of 
purple sage or yellow greasewood, could conceal 
no enemy. A long look about quieted the gray 
stallion and the suspicious band. The water of 
the little pond looked cool and tempting after 
the hot sand trail. He decided to chance it, and 
yet he hesitated. After all there was something 


“WILD HORSES IN ACTION. 
Photograph by the Author. 
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not quite right. What it was he did not know. 
Suddenly a little bunch of sage caught his eye. 
He had been there many times, but had never 
noted it before. He looked at it hard. Cer- 
tainly it was too small to bother about. Finally 
he started forward, then stopped, then on again, 
until suddenly the air carried the danger signal. 
The writer had no time to spare; barely enough 
to get the focus and press the bulb. At last, and 
after many days, the artifice of the white man 
had succeeded. 

It took a lot of time and trouble, but it was 
worth ali it cost. Always there will remain the 
inspiring sight of the splendid wild horses as 
they sped across the sand to safety. With heads 
high in the air, necks outstretched, and manes 
and tails streaming in the wind, they looked as 
they were—the Spirit of the Open. 

In the northeastern part of Utah, where the 
mountains border Wyoming, southward along 
Green River for a distance of some hundreds of 
miles, there are wide sweeps of plain and plateau 
with practically no vegetation. Sage brush and 
greasewood, sand and big stones are the domi- 
nant note. In the river valleys, however, there 
is many a growth of cotton woods—some of 
them splendid trees—and here and there areas 
of grass of vivid green. Where the river cuts 
through the mountains there are cafions with 
steep sides, sometimes thousands of feet in 
height, and with such profusion of color effect 
as to rival even the wonderful Yellowstone 
River. 

From its source, in Northern Wyoming, Green 
River runs southward until its waters merge 
with the Grand and finally wash the Grand 
Cafion of Colorado. The river border is broken 
by hills and cliffs, with here and there a white 
strip of plain. Stillness and desolation are 
supreme. Now and again a coyote or rabbit 
is seen, Occasionally a little bunch of antelope 
caper over the prairie. Further south, and in 
the Book Cliffs, there are still a few wild sheep. 
Little of the land is settled, and much of it 
never will be. It is too arid. Irrigation facili- 
ties are at a minimum. Nature, however, atones 
by wonderful sky and color effects. The deeper 
tones prevail. While the shadings run from livid 
blue to deepest gold, the atmosphere is singularly 
clear, and the eastern eye is continually deceived 
as to distance. Objects a long way, off seem 
near at hand. 

In this wild and .desolate region the Ute 
Indians make their home. It is only within a 
few years that their vast reservation has been 
divided into separate parcels. A sub-agency at 
the junction of the Du Chesne and the Green 
River is named Ouray in honor of their noted 
chieftain. Chipeta Wells, a stopping point on 
the stage line, serves to hand down the name of 
his squaw to history. The scenes of the popular 
drama and book entitled “The Squaw Man,” are 
laid at a cattle ranch in this section, and the 
principal characters and incidents are said to 
have been taken from real life. 

In earlier days this entire 
favorite habitat for wild horses, and even now 
there are many. Major J. W. Powell mentioned 
seeing numbers of them in the course of his 
expeditions down the Green River in 1869-70. 
The Indians catch them by building long wings 
of fences so as to form a chute at the entrance 
of a box cafion or one which closes at the fur- 
ther end. A line of mounted men work a band 


region was a 


FOREST AND STREAM 


gradually along, and when near the trap, sud- 
denly yell, shoot in the air, wave their ropes 
and stampede the wild horses into it. They are 
then lassoed and removed to corrals. Few of 
them are plump or in really good condition. As 
a rule, the struggle for existence has been too 
tough. Frequently they are so thin that their 
ribs stick out, and many of them are undersized 
and skinny. Occasionally there is one of good 
appearance, and solidly built, and at rare inter- 
vals a horse, splendid in every way, is found. 
Nearly every locality has traditions of some wild 
horse wonder. In most cases, however, time 
and romance have done much to color the origi- 
nal, where there really was one. They usually 
water at dusk or after dark, and pick up a pre- 
carious existence on such food as they can find 
among the rocks. Unless disturbed, they do not 
cover a large amount of country in their roving. 
A band usually confines itself to a section of 
a few miles either way. When startled or 
alarmed they are tireless travelers and good for 
indefinite distances. The ones pictured made 
their home in and about Uteland Hill, near 
Green River, and can nearly always be found 
in its vicinity. They are not favorites with the 
ranchmen, as they often lure the domestic horses 
away from home. The rifle of the frontiers- 
man comes to his shoulder easily, and a bullet 
frequently zips toward the disturbers, usually 
not with much success. The wild ones are keen 
of sight and scent, and it is a good deal of an 
undertaking to get near them. Stories are told 
of riding down and roping them .by the use of 
a number of men with relays of fresh horses. 
It is even alleged that on one occasion Hank 
Stewart, a man of much endurance, and a wild 
horse catcher by profession, is said to have per- 
formed his feat unaided. He rode a very power- 
ful white pony which he had captured wild and 
then tamed. 

Wild horses, after domestication, are excel- 
lent under the saddle, although at times a bit 
capricious and wont to indulge in bucking. They 
are also good for light driving work, and a few 
of the best are even used for polo. Buyers from 
Kansas City, Denver and other central points 
from time to time visit Ouray and other places 
where they are likely to find captives for sale. 
A buyer may remain at one place: for a month 
or two until he has purchased from different 
Indians a band of seventy-five or one hundred. 
He will then hire several of them to help drive 
the band over the desert a hundred miles or 
more to Price, which is a railroad shipping point. 
Four or five days are required to make the trip, 
as they cannot be driven rapidly. At night a 
guard is stationed about the horses, and the re- 
mainder of the men sleep on the ground in 
readiness for instant action. From Price the 
horses are shipped all over the country. 

It is an occasion of great interest when a 
buyer and his wild assistants start on the drive 
from Ouray. Day is just breaking, and with as 
little noise as possible the wild. horses are driven 
out of the corral and formed into a compact 
bunch. About them at intervals of eight or ten 
feet apart are the mounted Indians. In front is 
the buyer and one of his men to act as leaders. 
Absolute stillness prevails until the band is 
quieted. Then slowly and cautiously, without 
word or gesture, the skillful Indians gradually 
press them toward the leaders, and the entire 
outfit moves off across the plain. The maneuver 
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is not always successful. On one occasion a 
large band came tearing back within an hour 
after leaving. Into the plaza they came on the 
dead run, followed by the buyer and his wildly 
excited Indians. In attempting to stay the stam- 
pede, one of the Indians had caught a thumb) 
in his rope and torn it off. The trouble began 
when the buyer dropped a small tin tobacco box 
on a rock at the Du Chesne River crossing. This 
was sufficient to frighten one or two of the 
nearest horses, and the rest immediately joined 
the rush. After a day in the corral they quieted 
down, and the next morning a fresh start was 
made successfully. 

Wild horses originated principally 
domestic waifs and strays, with now and then 
a strain of blood from the horses brought over 
by the early Spanish explorers. They form a 
picturesque feature of the wild country, and it 
is to be hoped they will long survive to give 
suggestion of the days when there was a frontier. 


from 


Wildfowl Expedition Successful. 


THE expedition to Northern Manitoba con- 
ducted by Herbert K. Job, State Ornithologist 
of Connecticut, in co-operation with the United 
States Government, to continue investigations in 
the propagation of wildfowl, has returned suc- 
cessful. Since the latter part of May the party 
have been in camp on the shore of Lake Winni- 
pegosis, a wilderness of muskeg and poplar 
forest, abounding in moose, deer, wildfowl, 
grouse and many other sorts of game and fish. 
Under permit from the Canadian Government, 
about 200 young wild ducks of ten species, which 
were mostly hatched in incubators and raised 
by Mr. Job, were brought out, and most of them 
safely landed in Connecticut. The species spec- 
ially sought was the canvasback, of which a con- 
siderable number were raised, the other kinds 
obtained being the redhead, lesser scaup or 
broadbill, goldeneye or whistler, pintail, mallard, 
gadwall, shoveler or spoonbill, green-winged and 
blue-winged teal, and also the American coot or 
mudhen. The hatch averaged 92 per cent., cx- 
actly the same as on the expedition of last year. 
A great amount of valuable data and hundreds 
of interesting and novel photographs were sc- 
cured, amid exciting and dangerous adventures. 
The expedition also comprised the party of A. C. 
3ent, of the Smithsonian Institution, Washing- 
ton, who is preparing the Government work on 
“Life Histories of North American Birds.” F. S 
Hersey, of Taunton, Mass., assisted in the latter 
work, and George Curtiss Job, of the senior 
class in Yale University, in the wildfowl research. 


Cannot Do Without It. 


GettysBurcG, Pa., Sept. 6—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Inclosed find certified check to cover 
five years’ subscription. I cannot do without 
Forest AND STREAM. I came to Gettysburg in 
1896 and began to take the paper from our news- 
dealer and have been a reader ever since. I 
would just as soon do without my daily paper 
as without Forest AND STREAM. Here’s hoping 
that it will live and prosper many times forty 
years and be as eagerly read by the coming 
sportsmen as it is to-day by my family. 

F. Mark. Bream. 
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OSTA RICA is the Switzerland of Central 
America. It is high and low, but neither 
long nor wide. From its Atlantic port, 

Limon, on the Caribbean Sea, to its port of 
Puntarenas on the Pacific, the distance is about 
145 miles. It lies just north of the Isthmus of 
Panama, where we are blowing up earth to plant 
an eternal investment of millions of money and 
tons of worry. When men become stale and 
fevered on the isthmus, they drag their palsied 
bodies to the cool Cordillera mountains of the 
hospitable land of the Ticos, the name by which 
Costa Rica is known throughout the native life 
of Spanish America. So it is in the nature of 
events that we are bound to enlarge our already 
significant friendly and financial interest in that 
beautiful little Republic with which I am sure 
we have a secret political understanding that it 
shall be kept inviolate from its rebellious neigh- 
bors, and serve us as the buffer State between 
Panama and the belligerent Republics on the 
north. 

Of its people and their customs, little is 
known in the United States and Europe, for 
travel in its region for pleasure has not as yet 
become the habit of even the most whimsical 
globe trotter. But there is much to see, even 
more to feel, in this picturesque little land by 
him who loves life in the open. For it is only 
life in the open that is necessary here where 
the climate is soft and equable on its broad 
savannas, and mild and bracing in its mountain 
plateaus. There are four dry months and eight 
very wet ones. During the dry season the dust 
rises like a mist from the powdered roads and 
trails; during the wet months the rain pours at 
the rate of three quarts to a drop every day 
at 4 o'clock, A very wet season, such as the 
one which closed last January, after washirg out 
and wrecking railways and bridges, often means 
that native and traveler alike moves through 
the country on the back of a stunted little mule. 
This brings me face to face with the equine 
remains on which I recently floundered through 
the land of the Ticos. 

There are two kinds of mules (mulo) and 
ponies (caballo) in Costa Rica, land of the 
finest bananas and best coffee in all the world. 
Mules that are about to die and those which 
ought to have died a decade or two ago. Ponies 
are classified in the same manner. However, 
I once found a mule lively enough to object 
because a four penny wire nail driven through 
his disarticulated crupper had pierced the base 
of his frazzled tail. For unmitigated candor, 
this little roan mule beat any quadruped I ever 
learned to respect in all Central America. One 
of his lungs had become impostumated from 
contact with the odoriferous mozo who rode 
him, for sanitation in a mule pradera is un- 
known in this region of the open gutter and 
vast freedom to spit and pollute. The other 
lung was sorely in need of a quinine tonic. His 


*The Spanish word for mule is mulo. The mules of 
Central America are very bilious, owing to a_ habitual 
srouch against all forms of life, partly on account of a 
bile-producing diet of green sugar cane unvaried by 
grain or meal, Thus the etimology of mulobile. 
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case of heaves was distressing. His humped and 
sensitive back had been galled since he was a 
tiny mulette thirty, aye, forty years ago. Some 
drunken, mischievous pon had chopped his big 
ears) into slits with the machete. His little, 
gnarled hoofs, worn to the quick at the heel, 
had never known the civilized restraint of an 
iron shoe, nor its support on the sheer side of 
a slippery clay bank. His food had never in- 
cluded an ounce of grain. In his babyhood he 
had been turned out upon the sapless grass 
which, while it looks like substantial fodder, 
was in fact composed of  ninety-eight parts 
water and two parts green fiber. In his adult 
mulage—but on working days only—his infre- 
quent ration consisted of green sugar cane 
chopped into two-inch lengths. The moil and 
rancid grime of years had made his shaggy 
coat rough and lusterless and imparted to the 
neglected little fellow the stench of a pig sty. 

On this embodiment of Central American 
inhumanity, the wanderer in Latin-American 
struggles over the mountain passes and wide 









deep-rutted roads beyond the Spanish Main. Is 
it so wonderful then that a ride upon decrepit 
and shifting saddles, rope-haltered and _ bitless 
little mules in torrential rains, on nights as black 
as a tunnel is a weird journey in a land where 
drunken boyeros (ox cart drivers) meet the 
wayfarer with machete and crapubous lanterns, 
fill the air with oaths, and aimlessly plunge their 
hoofed teams toward all sides of the highway 
in utter disregard of anything ahead? It is not, 
for the wilderness here begins at the edge of 
the native village and extends its impenetrable 
jungle to the next. The beaten track is the 
only way forward and the only way back. Only 
at the exhausting cost of cutting’ your way 
through a tangled forest of tropical vines and 
trees and moss, can you go far to the right or 
left of the open road. Characteristic, too, of all 
Central America is the road's great width. It 
is often 300 feet wide, ungraded and without 
gutters except near the mines of northern in- 
vaders, that Yankee influx without which the 
country would be a wilderness and its govern- 












































MY MULO ON A “SOUTH STROLL.” 
l'ainted for Forrst AND Stream by Henry Wellington \Vack. 
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ment and its people in a state of chronic bank- 
ruptcy. With so wide a road, each ox team 
takes its own course, that which instinct im- 
pels it to adopt as the easiest in the toil of 
hauling an awkward, solid-wheeled cart and 800 
pounds of freight thirteen miles in twenty-four 
hours of sweat, back-sliding, skidding and gen- 
eral torture. 

As the heavy rains had wrecked the rail- 
way, washed away important bridges, produced 
great landslides and flooded the banana planta- 
tions along the Caribbean coast, I made my way 
from east to the Pacific on the staggering sub- 
limated little mule I have so sympathetically 
described. Despite the dolorous, the dejected 
look and spirit of the roan mulobile which 
sometimes carried me, my quinine pouch and 
pistoled saddle bags. the journey through this 
country in this way was intensely interesting. 

The little Costa Rican mule typifies the re- 
gion of his lethargic existence. He is far from 
the swifter civilization of the automobile and 
the airship. Everything around him moves upon 
a plane, and at a pace characteristic of his own 
dolce far niente philosophy. The north gallops; 
the south strolls. By and by the influences of 
one region will operate upon the other, and the 
mule and his sluggish life will be relegated to 
the rear of the inevitable march of the north- 
ern, their fierce, aggressive reach for all ma- 
terial goals. 

The white, or Castilian people, native of 
Costa Rica, are always hospitable and gracious 
to the appreciative traveler in their midst. One 


easily finds a town each night where lodging 


and indigenous food stuffs can be had at slight 
cost. As for room-mates and bed-fellows, they 
are always present in the wayside Costa Rican 
pon village. A bed chamber sola—alone—is a 
rarity, except in cities like the capital, San Jose, 
or in Cartago, Limon and Punta Arenas. These 
cities are, of course, provided with many of the 
equipments of civilization to which villages along 
a mule ride in the mountains dare not aspire. 
Hence, we have the nimble little flea feasting 
upon the salinated blood and more pervious skin 
of. the northern visitor, the nigua biting him 
joyously in the toes and hiding under his cuticle, 
the flipping coloradoa making pink blotches on 
his sun-burned, rain-soaked back. And all this 
on a canvas cot, standing in a bare, unswept 
floor, beside the snoring, gutteralizing sefiors 
caballeros also on their way through the 
country. Saddle bags strew the floor, like- 
wise fermenting socks and boots. A _ single 
tin basin and a pitcher of brown water 
promise them all, or at least the North Ameri- 
can, a miserable ablutionary disappointment in 
the early morning, for the day begins at dawn. 
As there are no glass windows in the villages, 
and as the doors are always open, poultry and 
gaunt porkers invade the room just before day- 
light, mess up what attracts them, and cackle 
and grunt with self-satisfaction or chagrin. I 
have often awakened to find the family boar, 
his friend and consort, the sow, and their en- 
tire brood rooting for a corn in my riding boots, 
poking their soiled snouts into my saddle hags, 
and envying a hen which, having perched on 
the rim of the pitcher, was drinking the holy 
water under the image of the Saviour crucified. 
Bats, mosquitoes and snakes complete the ter- 
restrial infestations of a night in a Costa Rican 
pzon’s inn. 


But what does it matter when, for at least 
eight hours during. daylight, the eye and ear 
are enchanted with the views, and with the 
sounds of bird life along the way. From Limon 


‘at’ sea level to Cartago, in the’ mountains, the 


trail attains an altitude of 5,000 feet, and from 
there the traveler may scale the volcano Irazu, 
11,200 feet. Thence down toward San Jose 
3,868 feet, and on toward the Aguacate Moun- 
tains 3,200 feet, and then swiftly down to the 
plains of the Pacific. Fruit, flowers, monkeys, 
finches, macaws, parrots, game birds and all 
sorts and colors of tropical animals play and 
chatter, drone, hum and fluter in the yellow sun 
and violet shadows in this enchanting little land 
where a man may live without work, pluck his 
meals from tree and vine, drink the sweet milk 
of green cocoanuts, and smile disdainfully at the 
worried lord of a superior civilization. In the 
peon’s bamboo hut one room is devoted to a 
raised mud fire bed to cooking, eating and drink- 
ing, the gaunt pigs, poultry, mangy dogs and 
ungenerously-uddered cow participating on a 
plane of perfect family equality. The other, 
equipped with uncushioned wood benches, some 
sixteen inches wide, and rawhide cot five feet 
wide, is the sleeping den of all the members 
of the household of both sexes, of visitors, of 
pigs and poultry, and of the entomological dog. 
In some parts of Central America the passing 
traveler rests upon this bed, which is merely a 
frame across which an ox skin has_ been 
stretched. He must not lack good fellowship 
if he wishes to please his host, for when he re- 
clines, his hostess and host get aboard with him 
upon the same cot. The proprieties are gen- 
erally observed, however, by the unique custom 
of placing the mistress’ head beside your feet 
and her pedals beside your cheek; her husband's 
position being again reversed, and so on to in- 
clude all who occupy this hard, uncomfortable 
couch. It is the simple life, but with degrading 
complications. Light and the gaze of the passer- 
by is admitted between the bamboo poles of 
which the hut is built. The roof is thatched 
with banana leaves and tall grass. The door 
does not exist; you are as welcome as the pig, 
hut an inopportune intrusion may meet with 
violent rebuff. Politeness and a firm exaction 
of the same from the pon is a foreigner’s most 
effective coin in a land where Latin instinct 
and Latin distemper still runs in the pzon blood. 

My little roan mulohile suffered me to the 
very end of a month of wandering over the 
trails and through the purple mists of this quaint 
and placid jumble of mount and verdure, swift- 
flowing rivers and gorgeous skies. When I re- 
turned him to the mozo, who was his tyrannical 
master, he weighed a hundred pounds more than 
when I hired him. 

“See here, Sefior,’ I said, drawing some 
filthy paper colones from my breeches, “for how 
much plata will you give that little mule a fort- 
night’s rest with real corn at least once a day?” 

The villain’s black eyes glittered with greed 
“Con mucho gusto, ocho colone, Sefior!” “Eight 
colones, four dollars gold, eh. Well, here is 
your plata; now feed him real corn while I 
gaze into his lachrymose eye and tell him he’s 
pensioned and will be pampered for a fortnight.” 

With a last sad, sweaty, swat I saw my 
smelly little mulobile led away to the pradera, 
where I would presently sneak after him to see 
if he was really munching corn or taking in his 


usual ration of sweet air and wet water. Alas, 
for my four dollars and that little mule! When 
I called upon the latter in the twilight and the 
rain, I could see even at a distance by the limp 
hang of his sore tail that he hadn’t smelled 
corn. When I reached the manger trough, | 
found a scant ration of the sugar cane dope 
these lazy drones find it so much easier and 
cheaper to feed than corn, which costs money. 
So, failing to find the mozo, I foraged on my 
own account, bought a peck, a whole peck of 
corn, and fed it into that grateful little beast. 
I then discovered that my mulobile needed 
about everything that equine machinery can 
need after uncertain years upon the trails of 
Ticoland. First he needed a dentist before he 
could eat corn off the cob. So I shelled it for 
him, Then he needed a new set of internal 
plumbing, or he would surely blow up with gas- 
tritis, and finally he needed some cement plaster- 
ing, where my spurs had opened port holes in 
his corrugated sides. I gave first aid to these 
latter bloody lacerations by pasting two of the 
United Fruit Co.’s gummed steamer trunk labels 
over them in a proper surgical manner. Pour- 
ing a little of my carbolized mosquito dope on 
the spot where his tail had been nailed to the 
crupper, I noticed an expression of resentment 
all over his now steaming bulk. The corn was 
warming him up inside and ‘surprising his en- 
tire physiology. At dusk I really believed the 
little fellow was enjoying himself for the first 
time in his ignominious life. 

That night I overheard two of the natives 
roosting in my room speak of a stabbing affray 
at the quaro shop. In the morning I investi- 
gated the report and learned that the mozo— 
monstrous master of my little mulobile—having 
ascended into a transport of joy over the ease 
with which he had swindled an Americano out 
of eight colones, got drunk at the tavern, in- 
sisted on marrying the proprietress, had his head 
cracked by her fiancé, and upon a continuation 
of the festivities had his liver punctured by a 
bowie knife—all to my delight and the satis- 
fying comfort of my galled and spavined mulo- 
bile. 

North Americans, English and German in- 
vestors have a financial stake in Costa Rica of 
over $40,000,000. They largely own its railroads, 
shipping, fruit, cocoa, coffee and gold mines. 
Costa Rica will eventually be our policeman in 
Latin America. It has had no revolution in over 
forty years, but owing to the errors of its past 
governments, its foreign credit is bad. Its new 
president, Don Ricardo Jimenez, is a progressive 
of the modern northern school. Under his ad- 
ministration of, and our growing interest in, 
Ticoland, roads may be built and maintained, 
and the mulo and all that goes with his pres- 
ent sway give way to the auto and a swifter 
life. 


AUSTRIA not only sells timber, but timber 
products from its forest lands, and disposes of 
about 1,500,000 railway ties a year. There is 
no provision in the United States by which the 
national forests can dispose of manufactured 
lumber, though the policy of selling standing 
timber is well established. 


A SHINGLE mill in Maine uses 2,000 cords of 
paper birch each year in the manufacture of 
toothpicks. 
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An Old Sailor’s Yarn 


Part Six 


By HENRY D. ATWOOD 


MADE my next voyage 
aboard an American man- 
of-war bound to the coast 
of Cuba to capture a 
noted pirate, who had 
long been committing 
depredations there. Ar- 
riving in the vicinity of 
the pirates’ cruising 
ground, we were not long 
in overhauling him, when 
he ran his schooner upon 

the rocks, and all who 

were not shot down leaped from the vessel and 
made their way to the woods under a heavy fire 
from our seamen, 

The pirate, Manuel, fought like a lion, and 
was the last to throw down his arms and take 
to flight. Before he reached the bow of the 
schooner, an old boatsman’s mate was upon him. 
All hopes of escape vanishing, Manuel threw 
himself on his knees, and with uplifted hands, 
implored the interposition of the Holy Virgin. 
When I first saw them, the old tar was picking 
his flint with his jackknife, and then proceeded 
to adjust the firelock with all the indifference 
imaginable, one extremity to his own brawny 


—s 





shoulder, and the other to the pirate’s ear. I. 


got up in time to throw aside the muzzle before 
it exploded. Another instant and Manuel would 
have been saved much of the inconvenience to 
which he was subsequently subjected. He was 
the only prisoner we made. 

Manuel was conveyed to Thompson’s Island 
and delivered to the commodore, who had sub- 
sequent occasion to admire the fearless intrepid- 
ity and Herculean strength of the pirate. 

One fine evening Manuel was brought upon 
the top gallant forecastle of the ship to breathe 
the fresh air and cool his irons, when his aquatic 
predilections entirely overcame his consciousness 
of present security and ease, and dashing 
through the astonished seamen, he plunged into 
a rapid seaward tide, which bore as many greedy 
sharks within its bosom as bubbles on its sur- 
face. But he was, as it were, a child of the 
ocean, and the monsters of the deep turned from 
him as one of their familiars. The pirate had 
drifted perhaps a hundred fathoms from the 
ship before a boat was manned and dispatched 
in pursuit. 

But Manuel was no drowning rat to catch 
at straws. He was bound to the island with its 
tangled and almost impenetrable mangroves for 
a shelter. He yawed and dipped like a crippled 
loon as the boat shot up with him. It was hope- 
less even in a Cuban fisherman who strangles 
the shark in his own coral depths to strive with 
the light cutter of a sloop that leaves the dolphin 
in its wake. 

After a fierce struggle, during which Manuel 
nearly succeeded in his efforts to capsize the 
light boat, when he would have drowned the 
crew like so many puppies, they hauled him by 
the hair into the gig, where, like the savage wolf 
taken by the hunter, he crouched without growl 


in sullen expectation of his fate, and was taken 
on board the ship and more securely ironed. 

The prize schooner, a pilot, a few days 
after this event was ordered home for adjudica- 
tion, and Manuel was sent on board to stand 
trial on his arrival at Norfolk, the place of 
destination. Captain Stribbling commanded the 
schooner; Midshipman Brown and myself were 
the only other officers. For a crew we had a 
dozen skeleton invalids, worn out by disease 
and dismissed the squadron for infirmity. 

Besides the «fficers there were but two able- 
bodied hands on board. For some cause un- 
accountable to me, Stribbling ordered Manuel’s 
irons to be knocked off—a fatal mistake—and 
suffered him to go at large during the passage 
home. Nor did he seem undeserving this for- 
bearance, but behaved with propriety, and soon 
ingratiated himself with the crew and won the 
pity of everyone on board the schooner. He 
attached himself particularly to me, and night 
and day Manuel was in conjunction with my 
watch, actively engaged in the duties of the 
vessel. He often sought an opportunity of con- 
versing with me on my lonely mid watch, when 
the helmsman even was nodding at the tiller, 
dreaming perhaps of sailing on whole oceans of 
“Jamaica” and when all others on board were 
buried in sound sleep. 

At these moments he would bewail the un- 
timely end to which he was speedily approach- 
ing, protest his innocence of crime, and endeavor 
to awaken my sympathy in his behalf. He would 
then, like Sinon, weep and made Masonic signs 
to bear witness to his veracity and innocence. 
He was under the impression that we had been 
sent to sea to punish him, and that a hard- 
featured old boatsman’s mate was to be his 
executioner. 

We made Cape Henry Light the morning of 
the tenth day, and having a fine easterly breeze, 
we were made ‘happy with the promise of the 
pilot of reaching Norfolk before the setting of 
the sun. The gale “freshened as the day was 
done,” and already the town of Norfolk began 
to appear amidst the haze of the evening, as 
we rounded Craney Island Light. The pilot was 
a lad, and this was his first essay in the art. 
He became confused as the soundings suddenly 
shoaled, and ran us at high water on the reefs 
of Craney Island. 

We labored hard until the moon was high, 
and the tide had fallen considerably, when aban- 
doning all hopes of getting off until the vessel 
was disburdened of her stores (about a hundred 
bags of coffee), we thought’ of going to sleep 
off the fatigues of a hard day’s work. It was 
then I thought of our prisoner, and observed to 
Stribbling, as he went below, that as our little 
cockle shell of a boat was out, we had better 
secure our prisoner. He told me to do so. I 
called Manuel to me, and at the same time told 
the mate to go below and get his irons. 

Manuel thought his last hour had come, and 
that these were the preparations for his execu- 
tion. He became restive, muttered and mingled 
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his prayers for mercy with horrible impreca- 


tions. I told the lad near me to bring my 
pistols. Manuel planted his fine form, like a 
bronze statue, upon the deck, threw up his out- 
stretched arms to heaven, and as the moon beams 
played about his dark and rugged features, his 
black eyes glowed like a living coal. 

He struck such terror into the souls of our 
dastard crew that they quailed and flinched be- 
fore his glance like stricken deer. I ordered 
them to seize him. One, bolder than the rest, 
raised an axe to strike him down. Manuel 
caught it as it fell, and wrenching it from the 
seaman’s hand, smiled in bitter scorn upon the 
astonished circle as they shrunk before him and 
hurled it into the sea. 

The tiger springs not from his lair so sud- 
denly as Manuel leaped upon me, seizing me 
by the throat. Another bound, and he was many 
a fathom deep into the sea. My messmate had 
overheard the noise, and although undressed, 
rushed on deck to see the cause. He was just 
in time to throw his arm around my body as 
Manuel, holding me in his giant grasp, leaped 
overboard. My clothes gave way, and the robber 
went alone. 

Stirred to fury by the spirit moving scene, 
I sprang into our little boat, closely followed 
by my messmate, and without time for thought 
pushed off in pursuit of Manuel. We should 
have shot him from the deck. It was now too 
late, though hailed, to give room to do so. We 
were close upon him. As we shot up with him 
my messmate struck him a stunning blow with 
the blade of his oar and seized him by the hair, 
and Manuel, nothing loth, was half lugged, half 
leaped into the boat. He saw his advantage. 
We were now adrift in the only boat belonging 
to the schooner, the tide fast carrying us into 
the broad waters of the bay, the nutshell of a 
skiff scarce large enough to hold us all, and two 
slight youths to contest its possession and _ his 
liberty. 

He sprang like a madman to the assault. 
In another instant we were rolling in the bottom 
of the boat, locked in each other’s arms, in no 
fraternal embrace, believe me. I shall never 
cease to recollect the death-like silence of the 
first fearful moment as we struggled for the 
mastery, and long after the hand of time had 
softened the outlines of that night scene have I 
heard the wild shrieks and stifled groans that 
issued from that lonely boat. 

The conflict was long and doubtful. Not 
an instant was the close hug in which we were 
entangled relaxed. There was not room to 
strike a blow. The pirate had not time to draw 
a Spanish knife concealed beneath his vest. With 
hands and teeth fixed on each other’s throats, 
smothered groans. and blackened visage spoke 
its progress: He strove at times to overturn 
the boat; at others to pitch headling with us 

into the sea. 

An unsuccessful effort to do this brought 
mry messmate and myself both upon him for the 
first time. The boat lurched, and he fell heavily 
across the stern with both of us upon his breast. 
He had severely bitten my right hand. My left 
and both of Brown’s were upon: his throat to 
strangle him. One of the pirate’s arms was 
under us, and Brown’s teeth were closely fast- 
ened in the other. The pirate was evidently fast 
giving way. My hand dropped from his re- 
laxed jaws. His face blackened under the pres- 
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sure of our grip. He soon ceased to breathe. 

We now for the first time gave an ear to 
cries at no great distance from. us, cries for 
assistance, screams from a drowning man. We 
recognized the voice of one of our crew. He 
had doubtless jumped from the schooner to 
swim to our aid, and we, drifting so fast with 
the tide, the poor fellow was exhausted, and 
had lost sight of the boat. What was to be 
done? 

The pirate might be only partially strangled. 
If left while we were saving the seaman he 
might recover and renew the fight. We were 
already exhausted to the last extremity. A few 


words passed to this effect between us, and we 
resolved to rid us of the pirate. 


We launched 
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him headlong into the sea, and a few bubbles 
“showed where he went down.” 

Taking the seats which had been overthrown 
in the struggle (for we had lost our oars at 
once) and directed by cries becoming feebler 
every moment, with great difficulty we paddled 
to our poor fellows and picked them up. It 
was as we supposed. They had swam to our 
assistance, but were unable to reach the boat. 
We were now four in all. 

Brown and myself entirely overcome, we 
stretched in the bottom of the boat, and we 
drifted very quietly into Hampton Roads at 
midnight, without an oar, sail or rudder. Hap- 
pily for us the schooner’s signal guns, of which 
she had fired several, brought a boat full manned 
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from a vessel in the Roads. This was sent in 
pursuit, and soon came upon us. We reached 
our schooner about two in the. morning, worn 
out and exhausted. 

The rest is easily told. Manuel was not 
dead when we threw him overboard. The sud- 
den plunge in the water soon revived the al- 
most extinguished vital spark. He recovered 
and swam ashore about a mile. He was pursued 
and taken by a party of U. S. troops two days 
after, whom. he resisted to the last, suffering 
several shots to be fired before he yielded. I 
conveyed him to the Norfolk prison, amidst the 
shouts of assembled multitudes, and delivered 
the stern villain into the hands of justice. 

[TO BE CONTINUED IN OCT. II ISSUE.] 
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Rifle is as 


Rifle Does 


By H. H. MILLER 


UFFALO, N. Y., Sept. 14—Editor Forest 
B and Stream: My fellow townsman, Mr. 
Newton, has suggested through the 
columns of a sportsman’s magazine that our 
American cartridges leave a little something to 
be desired. 

He is much too conservative. They are 
mostly obsclete, and a perusal of any manufac- 
turer’s catalogue reveals the reason why. Can 
anyone offer an excuse for fifty-seven varieties 
of rifles and cartridges for American sportsmen? 
We can understand such necessity regarding 
pickles, but as to arms and ammunition it can 
be explained in only one way. The manufac- 
turers have never taken the trouble to decide 
what constituted the ideal arm and its charge, 
and then as nearly as might be produce it. They 
tried any and every idea that happened their way 
with the hope of accidentally getting what they 
wanted. It was immaterial that they did not 
know what they did want. 

Such experimenting has given us many good 
pancake recipes, but has left us behind the times 
in shooting equipment. It is galling to note that 
most recent books of American big-game hunting 
contain the phrase, “I did it with my little Mann- 
licher, etc. 

Colonel Roosevelt years ago pointed out that 
no one virtue could make the perfect rifle nor 
cartridge, that such an arm must be a balance 
struck between all the desirable qualities. 

Now, really, there are only four classes of 
American sportsmen to be considered in the de- 
signing of a rifle. The first and largest class 
the men who want a fairly cheap rifle, shooting 
cheap ammunition, strong enough for squirrels, 
rabbits, woodchucks, etc., accurate enough for 
target work at the shorter ranges, safe to use 
in settled communities. 

This one class has been amply provided for 
in our several good .22 caliber repeaters, espe- 
tially the new one conceived by Mr. Newton. 


This cartridge being large enough for the smaller 
game, and even powerful enough to permit the 
user to give a bear a bad headache. ‘Very nice, 
indeed, in case one met bear when looking for 
*chuck. 

The second class, the target cranks, need 
little consideration here. They want twenty- 
pound cannon, mounted on a rest, a celestial 
telescope and a hair trigger. 

They have their rifles made to order, each 
with ten whims and a nightmare, the exclusive 
property of the crank. However, observation of 
the results they attained and resulting experi- 
ments by others have taught us much regarding 
the cause of inaccurate bullets. Especially note- 
worthy being the work done by Dr. Mann, of 
the Massachusetts Rifle Association. 

The third class are the few fortunate Ameri- 
cans who can hunt African game. They seem 
to require a rather heavy gun with a powerful 
charge that is almost as unpleasant at the butt 
as at the muzzle. 

They make the natives carry the rifles and 
lead, and the weapons come mostly from Eng- 
land, anyway. I will refer to the African car- 
tridge later. 

Last comes the most interesting class, the 
American big-game hunter, who wants as nearly 
as possible an all round arm—one that can drop 
a grizzly in his tracks, make high scores on the 
target, and take its place as the peer of any arm 
in the trenches defending his country if need be. 
Such a combination is easily possible. 

At the present time few sportsmen and no 
soldier wants to carry a rifle weighing over eight 
pounds, and a little less than that is enough. 
Length of barrel is limited on the one hand by 
ballistics, and on the other by convenience, 
about twenty-six inches being correct. The re- 
peating mechanism must be at once safe, swift, 
simple and sure. 

Foreign makers and the United States Gov- 


ernment have decided that bolt actions are the 
best. The barrel must be of the best steel. We 
know how to make rifling as accurate as our 
expert mechanics can produce, and a chamber 
strong enough to safely handle the cartridge 
decided upon. The sights to be of a type that 
will permit its owner to make full use of its 
accurate barrel. Military authorities and others 
have decided that a bullet speed of about 3,000 
feet per second at the muzzle will furnish the 
necessary trajectory to make hits fairly certain 
at the longer ranges at which individual firing 
is practicable. 


This of course assumes the target to be the 
height of a man, and considers the average error 
judging unknown distances likely to be made by 
trained soldiers. 

However, at extreme hunting ranges the 
sportsman would be unlikely to miss any of our 
larger game unless his eyes were far below the 
average. With the weight of the rifle and muzzle 
velocity determined, the limit of bullet weight 
is a matter for arbitration, the contending parties 
being the sportsman’s shoulder and the butt of 
the gun. 

Too great a recoil is not only unpleasant and 
injurious, but causes flinching—that destroyer of 
accuracy. From 150 to 160 grains at the speed 
given will furnish all the kick desired by the 
most enthusiastic. 

Numerous tests of the new Spitzer bullet, 
admitted by all to be the best, have demon- 
strated a clearly defined ratio between the 
weight and diameter of the bullet, and the re- 
sult in chamber pressure with a given charge. 
It has been proven that the greatest weight for 
the speed, the greatest speed for the weight, and 
the lowest chamber pressure for the combination 
is attained when the bullet weighs 2,560 grains 
per square inch of cross section. This weight 
may be varied slightly if need be to accomplish 
special results. A little speed may be gained in 
exchange for a little loss in weight but the 
limits of variation are not large until more is 
lost than is gained. 

A 160-grain bullet would thus allow of a 
diameter of about seven millimeter or .28 caliber, 
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158 grains being the correct weight for ihat 
caliber. At 3,000 foot seconds this would create 
a muzzle energy about the same as our .405 W?n- 
chester, but at a few yards from the muzzle 
would surpass the Winchester and constantly in- 
crease its lead. With a properly mushrooming 
bullet this’ energy is more than sufficient for 
our largest game at hunting ranges, while this 
diameter in a nickeled bullet is large enough 
for a military cartridge. 

A Canadian rifle has very nearly approached 
these specifications, getting over 3,150 foot sec- 
onds out of a .28 caliber bullet weighing 146 
grains. Its accuracy is all that could be desired, 


but its price is higher than the average sports- 
man cares to pay. 

If an American factory can produce a com- 
bination that will fit the specifications given for 
a cost approximating thirty dollars, it should be 
a money-making proposition. By the way, we 
are apt to be misled in regard to the perform- 
ance of some foreign guns, unless the difference 
between the powders used is understood. We 
use nothing but nitro cellulose compounds. 
Some foreign makers use the cordite variety, 
giving for the same chamber pressure consider- 
ably greater speed, but possessing one trait not 





appreciated here. Its chemical action on steel 
will permit of shooting moose in Maine one sea- 
son, and finding yourself the owner of a perfect 
smooth bore shotgun to shoot ducks the next. 
All with the same gun, and the inside of the 
barrel will be nickel plated to boot. 

When such a rifle is one-twentieth of the 
total expense of an Africa trip lasting only a 
few weeks, but bringing to bag the valuable game 
to be found there, the hunter can discard his 
weapon at the end of the trip with no twinges of 
conscience. It has earned its retirement. The 
cost of living is too high here. 


Duck Hunting in Eastern North Carolina 


N the museum of the North Carolina Depart- 
ment of Agriculture, at Raleigh, there are 
specimens of almost every bird and animal 

known to the State, past and present. Leading 
by far any other county of the State, the dis- 
play credited to Craven is one to make any true 
sportsman’s heart beat faster and send _ his 
thoughts chasing wool over the waters, swamp 
lands and fields of this huntsman’s paradise. 
There are deer, bear, turkey, geese, wild hogs, 
fish of all kinds, alligators still plentiful, and 
all it takes to get them is the hardihood to go 
into their native haunts, catch them by their 
tails, and pull them out. But this tale has noth- 
ing whatever to do with that. 

One day last fall (or autumn, as our 
brethren north of the M. & D. line will have 
it) I was showing a visiting gentleman through 
the collection above referred to, and incident- 
ally remarked, as we viewed the case devoted 
to waterfowl, that it was my custom to take a 
few days each year and endeavor to kill enough 
duck to bamboozle my neighbors into believing 
that I was certain death to any duck passing 
my way. Now, it happens that the gentleman 
referred to is a very ardent fisherman, delighting 
in the chase of the trout and the song of his 
gossamer line, but up to the time spoken of, 
held my bosom friend, the shotgun, in open con- 
tempt. “By George,” he said at last, “I believe 
I would like to try that some time.” And it so 
happened that a cold wet morning in November 
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By GEORGE BEE 


found us out on one of the numerous creeks that 
stretch out into the tall and uncut and into the 
swamps, from the lower Neuse River. Trim- 
mings as usual—same type of guide, same kind 
of house, same wood fire, same hospitality (at 
$5 per). 

My partner, who we will call Bob hence- 
forth, was a good sport, albeit unaccustomed to 
the little details and disappointments that make 
trips of this kind renewers of humanity, from 
the soul out, and said not a word when we 
pulled out into the rain. I could see, though, 
that he was just a little bit surprised. A row 
of a couple of miles into the veritable wilder- 
ness brought us to a point where two arms of 
the creek spread out, leaving a point of swamp 
running down to a V between, and we crowded 
out and found S. R. O. on the roots of a big 
cypress, whose low-hanging boughs, together 
with the tall swamp grass, afforded a natural 
blind. Our boatman threw out the stool and 
pulled away’ down the creek, to be seen no more 
until he should call for us late that afternoon. 

Our view down the creek was unobstructed 
for half a mile, and on either side could be seen 
droves of ducks, which contained, by what Bob 
claimed as a fair estimate, anywhere between 
one and five million each. He could not under- 
stand, he said, why we were not taken to a point 
near enough to the ducks to shoot them. 

* Our boatman rowed head on into the first 
drove. They rose high into the air, and circling 


A LONER DROPPED INTO THE DECOYS. 





round, flew directly over us, headed as if for 
the uttermost parts of the earth, and due there 
that day. I said so to Bob after we had taken 
two shots each, and missed. He replied, “I don’t 
know where they are going, nor at what time 
they are due to arrive, but wherever it is, I'll 
bet they make it.’ And I felt very much the 
same way about it. Strange, isn’t it, how you 
can miss getting a duck out of a drove that al- 
most makes a blanket over you, cutting out your 
view of everything but ducks? But, sad to re- 
late, it can be done. 

On into the second drove the boat headed. 
These flew high and away from us, down stream, 
except three hard-headed youngsters, who, we 
supposed, wanted to show their independence. 
They were flying low, long necks outstretched, 
wings cutting the wind like scythe blades, with 
a rhythm of stroke that was beautiful to behold. 
Straight in they pointed, about fifteen feet above 
the water, but flying so fast that I had no hope 
of their showing up, rather expecting that they 
would go up one or the other arm of the creek. 
“Take the one in front,’ I whispered to Bob, 
“and when you see his eyes, shoot.” A duck 
coming in, I know, is harder to kill than any 
other, but it was no time for explanation. 

« * Ck ok * 

What mysterious condition is it that comes 
over one at a time like this? What spirit is it 
that so accelerates the capacity of one’s con- 
sciousness? What goblin grabs your mind and 
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speeds it up till it seems as if, by comparison, 
the whole world was standing still? Your 
thoughts stray away, away, away. You think 
of things forgotten for months, maybe years; 
you remember things that you didn’t know you 
ever knew; insignificant happenings stand out 
in clear perspective; your recollection leaps back 
to your childhood, and then comes tumbling, fly- 
ing helter-skelter through all the things that 
have taken place since. You see again the old 
home where you played as a boy; you remem- 
ber the first time you ever went to school; your 
first sweetheart, the little girl in the gingham 
dress, swinging her book satchel, and the sweet, 
childish fright in her eyes when you told her 
you loved her; your boyish pranks, thousands of 
them, coming trooping through your brain. You 
see again the swimming hole; your fights with 
other boys; the times you licked and the times 
you got licked. Then come the incidents of 
later days. You wonder if everything is all 
right at home; you see the face of your little 
boy as he held it up for you to kiss good-bye, 
and you promised that one of these days he 
should be the one to go with you; you recall 
the wonder in his baby eyes as you spread your 
hands apart to show how many ducks you and 
he will bring back; the incidents of the outward 
journey are reviewed, the last faces you saw 
when you left town, the looks of the lonely 
station where you got off, what you had for 
breakfast, the swish of the water around your 


feet. Yes, they’re about in range now. 


* * * * * 








Bang! Bob’s gun went off right in my ear. 
The duck in front hesitated, folded up and drop- 
ped. The other two struck an incline and went 
over us at about forty feet. I tried a shot at 
the one in front, but he merely slipped his speed 
gear up another notch; I don’t believe he 
winked. The tail-ender stopped to look; stopped 
just about as long as it would take a gnat to 
wiggle. The delay cost him his life. 

On two separate occasions when Bob had 
seen a drove headed straight for our decoys he 
had said, in a stage whisper, “There they come!” 
The ducks heard it, and promptly altered their 
course to points out of range. I cautioned him 
about it, and at the third offense threw a hatful 
of dirty water in his face. He remembered after 
that to keep his mouth shut. We had varying 
success for an hour or so, till the sun came out, 
and the ducks left the creek and went out into 
the river. We had eleven ducks to our credit. 

We ate our lunch and rested as best we 
could until about 4 o'clock, when I saw a big 
bunch headed for our point. With all the at- 
tendant whistling of wings I thought of course 
Bob’s eye was on them also. While yet about 
300 yards away, Bob’s gun spoke. Friends of 
mine! Do I need to tell you that Forest AND 
STREAM doesn’t publish the language that rushed 
for the opening? That shot broke my heart 
into a thousand pieces. “I got him! I got him!” 
he yelled. Yes, he got him; a little hell-diver 
that was playing around among the decoys. 

Each came near marking the other off his 
list of friends right there, but in a minute we 
laughed and agreed to start over. Ten more 
ducks we got that day, and left for home just 
at dark. 

That night the moon was to be in eclipse. 
We saw from the water the big red ball slowly 
covered by the black one, and the light from a 
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beautiful shimmer of silver on the water and 
on the wet leaves fade until everything was en- 
veloped in blackness. Back to the house, to a 
good fire, dry clothes, a finger of liquid ambi- 
tion, and a supper that in town would have 
killed us both. Then we tumbled into bed, dead 
tired and sore, to sleep and dream of ducks, 
ducks, everywhere, and guns that wouldn't fire 
to save your life. 


The Vanishing Shore Birds. 


BrANCHPorT, N. Y., Sept. 16.—Editor Forest 
and Stream; This morning I was awakened just 
before sunrise by the crack of smokeless shells, 
“Bang! bang! bang! bang!” 

It was not a joyful sound to me, for I had 
watched a family of blackducks from the time 
they first came out in the open after leaving the 
ege—three families of Florida gallinules and a 
family of grebes—from the time the first egg 
was laid in the nest until the present time, and 
the kildeers, solitary sandpipers, greater and 
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No spring shooting has given the ducks a chance 
to nest on many inland waters where they have 
not been known to nest in years before. Any 
open season at all opens the door to the pot- 
hunter to shoot everything, for you can seldom 
catch him. He feels perfectly safe. I heard 
a farmer say when asked if he was going hunt- 
ing: “No, I am too busy now, but if the law 
won’t let me hunt only when I am busy, I can 
get em some time, anyway.” VERDI BurTCcH. 





The Moose on the Cover. 


Tue photograph on the cover shows a fine 
moose secured last September by George M. 
Lincoln, of Malone, N. Y. The spread is fifty- 
six inches, and there are twenty-eight points, 
while the right palm is sixteen inches broad and 
the left thirteen inches. The horns are finely 
balanced on the head, one of the features being 
the large brow antlers which protrude about an 
inch beyond the end of the nose. 

The moose was taken near Lac Sorcier, Mas- 


RED-BACKED SANDPIPERS. 
Photograph by Verdi Burtch. 


lesser yellowlegs, and the little peeps from the 
time they arrived from the North. 

I built a blind in the edge of the flags where 
I sat many times for four to six hours at a 
time and watched and photographed these birds 
while they were feeding and resting or playing, 
and now I knew that they were to be shot. 
The poor little remnant of our shore birds have 
got to go. This morning guns could be heard 
all along the lane. Looking down to the marsh 
I saw a big lazy lout in a boat, partially con- 
cealed by the flags, picking off the gallinules as 
fast as they came out in sight. In another boat 
out on “the basin” were two men, one rowing 
and another in the bow with a gun. They were 
chasing the grebes around, compelling them to 
dive. Then as they came up the man in the bow 
would shoot. An American bittern, aroused by 
the noise, arose and circled out over the flags, 
when bang! and it fell in a crumpled heap. 
And some men call this sport! 

Oh, why was man born with this lust to 
kill? Why does he want to go out and destroy 
every living creature that wears feathers or fur? 

It is a question of but a very few years 
when there will be no shore birds. The Federal 
bird law may help some, but it is too late to 
help any this year. A very short open season 
on everything is the only salvation for the game. 


kinonge county, Quebec. Mr. Lincoln's com- 


panion also shot a moose on this trip. Several 
other fine heads were seen. Wonderful trout 
fishing made the trip one not soon forgotten. 


Jes’ Waitin’ Fer Fall. 


Jess waitin’ for fall these summer days— 
Kain’t do very much, it seems, 

But think about when the soft gray haze 
O’ fall ’Il veil the hot sunbeams; 

When the hills ’ll show their ruddy cheeks— 
An’ the bobolinks begin to call; 

Kain’t do nothin’ these last few weeks— 
Jess waitin’ fer fall. 


Seems like a feller jess sets an’ dreams 
He kin hear the wild geese flyin’ by, 

An’ see in the clear an’ singin’ streams 
The soft reflection o’ the sky; 

When the wizardry o’ autumn lays 
Its robe o’ glory over all; 

Ain’t doin’. much these last few days— 
Jess waitin’ fer fall. 


Jess waitin’ fer fall while the days go by 

An’ the river sings in the summer night; 
A tear creeps into a feller’s eye 

When he sort o’ forecasts that delight. 
The way of life is many a mile, 

An’ the chance fer happiness is small; 
Ain’t much good fer a little while— 

Jess waitin’ fer fall. 

—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 
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in the process of making, and never read 

anything about it. Therefore, what I may 
write on the subject is original, and the instruc- 
tions easily followed. I have fished for trout 
with flies and acquired a certain degree of pro- 
ficiency in the art of fly-casting, yet it never 
occurred to me to examine a fly with any other 
object in view than that of learning the fitness 
of its physical condition for further use. I have 
cast bass flies with a trout rod, and for several 
years have had a book of bass flies, but up to 
the time I conceived the idea of using a fly ih 
connection with a bait-casting rod, as described 
in a previous article, I had never looked at them 
with a curiosity beyond the anxious question, 
“Well, what in the world of flies shall I try 
next?” and when it came to employing a fly in 
the new way, and needing the eyed kind, I 
noticed for the first time that all of mine were 
tied on gut. At first I used these, but the men- 
tal strain was too great. The first cast would 
lay the entire connected lure on the water as 
neatly as if it had been placed there with my 
hands directly, and a (big) bass would make a 
terrific rush for it and miss. Hurrying matters 
somewhat, the next four consecutive casts would 
result each time in a tangled mass of fly, casting 
weight and spinner hitting the water with a 
splash to be towed ashore looking like a bunch 
of tumble weed, and leaving a similar wake. 
But the fifth cast would be a technical success, 
as evidenced by that mighty tug and yank on 
the line, only to be immediately followed by that 
depressing, sickening slack—the fish had attacked 
the spinner. It was more than a mental strain; 
it placed the moral status in jeopardy. And it 
was not treating the bass right. 

The trouble was all with the long gut on 
the fly, and I began to look at flies with much 
keener observation. What I wanted in eyed 
flies could not be found in my part of the coun- 
try. This, and curiosity led me to try to make 
one. My first efforts resulted in most ludicrous 
specimens, although even they lured a few perch 
and bass, much to my surprise. I took apart a 
large trade fly and noted carefully how it had 
been made, and you who are familiar with the 
articles will smile when I say that for the first 
time I knew the hackle or “feelers” to be the 
feathers or hackle from a cock bird. That’s a 
confession of supreme ignorance, but you who 
are not wise may now correct the evil without 
a similar exposure of your shortcomings. Just 
how professional fly tyers place the hackle, how 
they start and stop the windings of the body, 
and how they place certain kinds of wings I 
do not know even yet, but however it is done 
I do know that my method is a close second to 
it for neatness, and has it beaten for durability 


I HAVE never seen an artificial fly of any kind 
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Fly-Fishing With a Casting Rod 


By PAUL H. BYRD 


further than a country boy can sail a rock. They 
last so long that I grow tired looking at them 
and imagine the fish do, too,-but not so, because 
their attractive powers do not wane. Maybe 
they promote hereditary belligerency, a family 
sanguinary obsession which enables you to catch 
succeeding generations of bass. 

For use in very clear water I favor a No. 2 
or smaller hook. Not only because the defects 
of a larger show more pronouncedly, but because 
the smaller mouthed perch may take it. The 
more discolored the water the larger the fly. 


TAKING 421%.-POUND CALIFORNIA STRIPED BASS. 
Photograph by Paul H. Byrd. 


All of my very large ones are yellow, orange 
and white, with the usual dash of red, which 
in these go in to the tail, or “stinger,” or what- 
ever that thing may be that sticks out behind on 
an artificial fly, and which I have never dis- 
covered on real live insects. 

Any of the large, straight bend hooks are 
satisfactory, but a fine choice of mine is 
O’Shaughnessy or sproat, because of the peculiar 
bend of the shank. This bend, if the fly is tied 
with the barb underneath, not only gives that 
lifelike curve to the body, as in a wasp, but on 
a straightaway pull, whatever that law of me- 
chanics may be, tends to force the barb further 
away from the point of resistance. To get the 
effect, tie .a string in the eye of a bare hook 
and drag it on a piece of cloth. What you see 





-color and size. 


is One more good reason why one hook on a 
lure is enough. With that much the best of it 
you are certainly a third rater if you lose an 
undue proportion of your battles. 

If the barb is underneath the fly, it may be 
made weedless by tying in two pieces of very 
small spring wire diverging to points on both 
sides of the barb. This form of the weedless 
feature serves as a balm for the conscience when 
you note that it acts also as a safety device 
(for you) when a fish is hooked. I prefer the 
weedless which is made so by tying with the 
barb up, the wings shielding it from view, and 
the fly sliding safely over all obstacles. It is 
true that a hook in that position has greater 
difficulty penetrating the hard, bony upper jaw, 
especially of the large-mouth, which so frequent- 
ly almost gorge the lure on their savage rushes, 
but this is partially offset by the greater striking 
power of a bait-casting rod over that of a fly- 
rod. 

There is a particular wax or glue used in 
tying flies, but I have never had any. Le Page’s 
glue was substituted and contributed its full 
share to the longevity of the flies, which refutes 
the belief of friends that it would soon disinte- 
grate in water. I happened to have several 
spools of No. oo rod winding silk and used it 
often, especially on the smaller flies, but ordi- 
nary sewing silk thread No. A proved entirely 
satisfactory. If a dull lustreless effect is wanted 
on the body, use yarn. It can be had in five- 
cent skeins any color. The bright, glossy finish 
is produced with silk floss or twist, the best of 
which I have found to be that in skeins in a 
patent paper holder at five cents each, or six 
for twenty-five cents, and of every conceivable 
color. Of course, if you notice some doilies or 
other similar works of art in the process of 
home construction and can with impunity make 
a raid on the work basket, you save this ex- 
pense maybe, for it may be found to be only a 
matter of bookkeeping, because your own work 
bench is subject to surreptitious visits. Chenille 
makes those fuzzy bodies as of a caterpillar or 
bumblebee, and milliners and dressmakers have 
quantities of it in odds and ends of any desired 
With it you can make an imita- 
tion fuzzy form so lifelike that a scream will 
be heard when she finds it sticking in the window 
screen where you have left it to dry. There is 
a body filler on the market, and I got some, but 
could not quite learn how it should be used, so 
I continued the successful use of yarn for that 
purpose, winding it on the required size of the 
fat-bodied imitations and a veneer of silk there- 
on. The small flies and those having thin bodies 
I wound solid with silk. The wildest extrava- 
gance in the use of the floss cannot make your 
flies expensive. -But care must be taken in wind- 
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ing bodies which are to represent those inclined 
to obesity, because if built too large, it will fall 
from the first strike of a fish and become a 
loose, tangled mass. When the yarn is employed 
as a filler, or otherwise, it must be wound as 
tightly as its tensile strength will permit. Much 
better results are obtained by untwisting a length 
of it that when wound on a spool may be held 
in the hand while winding. This applies also to 
the floss, unless the untwisted kind may be found, 
which is unlikely except in large cities. The 
finished effect is of a more solid color. The 
vertebrae is produced with heavy thread or very 
small silk cord, but I very seldom put it on at 
all. 

A small vise to hold the hook while it is 
being dressed is a great convenience, as is also 
three or four more hands, but I managed very 
well without either superfluity until a friend sup- 
plied the former. Any kind of scissors will do 
the cutting necessary in certain instances when 
trimming feathers to a given shape of wing, and 
if sharp pointed, they will cut closely enough 
the thread and yarn, although a sharp knife will 
answer. the latter purpose. 

After one attempt it will be discovered that 
some instrument must be used instead of the 
fingers for winding on the hackle. Tackle houses 
advertise some sort of pliers for this purpose, 
but you and I not knowing just what they are 
and not having the time or patience to send for 
them will find a very satisfactory substitute. By 
accident I found an old-fashioned cuff holder of 
the vintage of ’85, that ingenious metal device 
with which we ancient Beau Brummels tempor- 
arily attached those cylindrical adornments of 
the wrist. The toothed snap revolves on a flat 
shank. When winding on the hackle, it does not 
twist, because the snap revolves once for each 
time around without releasing the grasp of the 
fingers on the shank. I do not know whether a 
perfected. special tool working on this principle 
exists, but it is extremely unlikely that the idea 
has been left for me. If it is not in existence, 
it is because something better has been invented. 
The pliers mentioned are not better. To make 
easier the tying of the end of the hackle at the 
finish, file the snap to a point. 

White feathers are probably the more easily 
obtained, and they may be made any color quick- 
ly with gasolene dye. This is satisfactory, but 
if you doubt it, use the more complicated dyes, 
which before you have finished with the feathers 
has partially decorated everything from the 
kitchen to the front door. A poultry house will 
allow you to pull from the necks and backs of 
roosters enough hackle to last a life time, and 
a hackle will last longer than that as regards 
its immunity from decay. Among my flies are 
several that were used in the younger days in 
Missouri of an extremely old gentleman, now 
dead five years. The gut dropped from them 
when disturbed in their position in the old fly- 
book where they had lain so many years. Being 
curious concerning their construction, and for 
some reason which I have forgotten, I placed 
the tightly curled hackles, after removing them, 
in warm water. To my surprise they slowly 
uncurled, resumed permanently their original 
slightly curved lines, and their tensile strength 
was undiminished. 

With scissors, cut from the quill of a suit- 
able feather, preferably of the wing or tail, a 
section of the fronds. If an extra heavy and 
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dense wing is wanted, the fronds comprising it 
should be taken from feathers of both wings of 
the bird, and the dull colored sides of opposites 
laid together, otherwise the slight curve of the 
fronds will tend to turn the fly over in the water. 

Begin with the tail or “stinger” of the imita- 
tion. Compress at the cut end a small section 
of fronds and lay with an end of the body yarn 
on the hook just below the bend, previously ap- 
plying at that point a drop of glue, and with the 
end of the floss having made three or four half 
hitches in the glue, the half hitches running to- 
ward the barb. With the ends of the fronds 
and yarn against the last half hitch, continue 
that operation several times, taking in both and 
drawing very tight. Trail the floss below. Bend 
back the yarn and wind closely to within a few 
turns of the end of the body. See that it is 
wound closely because if there are interstices, 
the yarn will fall in and spread them on the 
return winding, and the resultant unevenness 
will prevail at the finish. The hackle. is now 
placed. If an extra heavy effect is desired, lay 
two of them together, the dull side against the 
bright side. Pause at this stage long enough to 
take a firm mental grasp on the commandment 
relating to the vain use of holy names, because 
the hackles will not submit docilely to the inti- 
mate association. With the tips pointing down- 
ward, lay a quarter of an inch of them on the 
glue, the bright side on the shank, and wind the 
yarn over them that quarter of an inch. A half 
hitch may be substituted for the last turn. Put 
on a thin coat of glue. Starting the return wind- 
ing, make the first turn wide, and the balance 
closely as before, but stop one or two turns from 
the tail end, and again returning make the first 
turn wide and stop short. Repeat this each 
winding, and when the body is the desired size 
it will be the required shape. Stop the winding 
with half hitches and cut the yarn close to the 
body. If it is to be a yarn body, that, is, no silk 
finish, stop the winding at the hackle where the 
end will be hidden. Resuming with the silk 
veneer bend. back the floss and wind overlap 
tightly to the hackle, where the stop is made 
with half hitches. If the yarn is not the same 
color as the silk, three windings will be neces- 
sary to completely hide it and produce a solid 
color effect. Two would do it, but the third is 
necessary to get back to the hackle. 

With the toothed snap, whatever kind you 
have found, grasp the cut end of the hackle and 
pull taut to a right angle with the shank. Here’s 
where the need of a vise or the extra hands 
will be appreciated. With the forefinger and 
thumb of the left hand (assuming the use of 
the vise) press together the dull sides of the 
fronds, holding them at a right angle with the 
quill, which will cause them to point downward 
and be parallel with the shank. Wind closely 
toward the eye, arranging again and again the 
remaining fronds as before. Arrived at the 
finish, apply a small drop of glue and make the 
end fast with half hitches of silk thread. If 
there is a superfluous end of the quill, cut it off 
closely. 

Before telling how to place the wings I 
shall describe several kinds which are placed 
differently. Those made with cut fronds, as 
previously mentioned, are the most difficult to 
manage successfully, and they do not maintain 
their neat appearance in hard use. The tips of 
feathers that are nearly flat, that is, do not dish, 
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taken 
make the best. 


from opposite wings in equal numbers 
One from each wing laid with 
dull sides together make a neat, light imitation. 
To produce the heavy effect, add tips to these, 
the additions being equal in numbers on both 
sides and taken from the corresponding wings. 


These make the single wings. A beautiful and 
lifelike effect is to be had by using four tips, 
each wing of the bird furnishing two. The two 
from the same wing lay together, dull sides in 
and tie on the two pairs in a V shape. A still 
more startlingly lifelike appearance is rendered 
with one tip from each wing. Denude the quill 
about half an inch from their cut ends. Tie 
them on across each other, bend upward the pro- 
truding ends and make their position permanent 
by taking several turns of the thread under them. 
Put black ink on the protruding quill ends, and 
when it dries put on a drop of glue. Press on 
each rib end a small bead and apply varnish 
over all. 

To put on the cut frond wing, use a section 
not greater than a quarter of an inch wide, be- 
cause if greater it will collapse; place together, 
dull sides in, two equal sections from opposite 
wings and compress the cut ends to their small- 
est width. Apply glue at the point where the 
hackle stops, and lay on the fronds, taking one 
or two turns with the thread with which the 
hackle was tied, and which has not been cut. 
Adjust the fronds while the turns of the thread 
are being made tighter, holding them nearly 
erect the while, and at the finish take several 
turns below and jam against them as a brace 
to keep them from falling flat. Varnish liberally 
over thread. Wings made of tips are held erect 
in the same manner. 

An awfully, awfully fuzzy body is made 
with chenille and hackle. Lay them parallel, 
hackle tip even with chenille end and pointing 
toward the eye just below the bend, where they 
are made fast in the same way as the yarn 
filler. Bend them back and wind simultaneously, 
keeping the hackle pulled out at right angle 





A. F. SWISHER, 
President Illinois Casting Club. 
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Is a “Dogfish” a Young Shark? 


CENTRE MARSHFIELD, Mass., Sept. 5.—Editor 
Feicst and Stream: Though most of my letters 
to you are from Baltimore, Md., my summer 
home is in Massachusetts, hence the heading of 
this. 

The article on “Fish Food,” signed H. H. T,, 
brings to mind a “puzzle” presented to me some 
years ago while I was in St. Louis, Mo. 

Mr. H. H. T. speaks of a friend catching a 
fish in Butterfield Lake, N. Y., that the guide 
called a dogfish, and said it was not fit to eat. 
He goes on to say that Hugh Smith, the new 
head of the Fisheries Bureau, says “this fish 
is simply a young shark,” etc 

While in St. Louis I visited and heard 
many rivers and lakes in Missouri and Illinois, 
in all of which good bass fishing could be en- 
ioyed, but the fishermen were constantly both- 
ered by “dogfish.” I do not know what this 
fish is, but I feel perfectly certain it is not a 
“young shark.” It will take the fly just as 
readily as a bass will, and puts up as game a 
ficht as a bass does. Indeed, one frequently is 
in doubt what he has hooked till the fish is 
landed. 

Everyone out there calls them “dogfish,” 
as the New York guide says, they are not fit 
to eat. 

Now, this fish is in fresh water; 
no possible way connected with the sea, 
though I have seen and caught a number of 
shark in salt water, I have yet to see a fresh 
water shark. 

I have fished the Atlantic Ocean at various 
places from Maine to Florida and have caught 
what the salt water fisherman said. were “young 
shark” and called them ‘ dogfish.” They in no 
way resembled the fresh water “dogfish.” 

Kindly look this matter up and let your 
readers hear the result. H. H. T. must have 
mistaken H. Smith's remarks. Mr. S. could 
never have made such a blunder. H. E. 
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Good Fishing in Bay District. 


BY GOLDEN GATE. 

Some splendid sport is now being enjoyed 
by anglers in the San Francisco Bay section, and 
most of the enthusiasts of the rod and reel are 
spending their spare time near home instead of 
making long trips to the mountains. Salmon 
fishing is now attracting much attention, and on 
holidays all of the available small boats on the 
bay are pressed into service. The heaviest run 
seems to be in Bolinas Bay, and some large fish 
are being taken there, Al. Wilson having landed 
the largest, a sixty-pounder. The fish are still 
running in Monterey Bay, and expert fishermen 
are taking from fifteen to thirty fish a day there. 

Striped bass fishing is also good in this sec- 
tion. On Wingo Slough and San Antonio Creek 
the sport has improved greatly, and almost all 
who have been there of late have made some 
kind of a catch. Louis Gothelf visited the 
former recently and took five fish, the largest 
being a sixteen-pound bass. Striped bass are 
being taken in numbers in the Feather River 
above Oroville, and recently J. E. Overholzer, 
of Thermolito, took a fish weighing twenty-six 
pounds, probably the largest ever landed in that 


stream. 
Black bass in the Kings River are having 
The river is ex- 


a hard time of it this season. 
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tremely low, and in some places is dry, with 
the result that the fish are to be found largely 
in large water holes. A careful watch is being 
made to see that these holes are not seined out 
and the fish destroyed. Deputy Fish Commis- 
sioner Williams recently caught four men, 
George Helmuth, C. Dinein, George Nelson and 
T. Wehrwein, of Fresno, in the act of taking 
fish from the holes at midnight, and each was 
fined $10 by Justice G. W. Smith. 





Illinois Casting (lub. 


Cuicaco, Ill., Sept. 15—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The weather conditions on Saturday, 
Sept. 13, our first re-entry day, were very favor- 
able. The sky was clear, wind north, with a 
velocity of fifteen miles an hour. On Sunday, 
Sept. 14, the sky was clear, wind east, velocity 
sixteen miles an hour. The following scores 
were Cast: 


Half-ounce accuracy bait: 
9 











Pierson McFarlin ..... 98.3 
Jamison C W Grant .. 98.5 
Linder WIN, Si cesdsaive ciasicn 99.2 
Hoxey Kernaghan 98.7 
ee eer ee MEE? 64 4c20d6ceeeves 97.4 
Ranney , eer 98. 


Re-entries: 








Pierson Linder 
Jamison Wehle 
_ Light tackle dry- fly accuracy: 
BORG ~ a vacvenconss 99 2-15 C W Grant 
Linder (re-entry). 99 4-15 W T Grant .. 
re 98 13-15 Weentvessice § 
Jamison eocedcaweve 99 EE Ss ésccscevess 
Quarter-ounce accuracy bait: 
Waa «<< sscnnee nye 98.2 Whitby 
McFarlin (re-entry).. 97.7 Cie descnckncdvanens 
PEND wee davkasiacnecce 99 Ranney 
ee 99. 
.. Delicacy and accuracy fly : 
WRMOY 206 cecersees 98 3-15 SR a ctecadececus 99 7-30 
Whitby (re-entry). 97 29-30 EME ateserciccavees 96 9-30 
_ Accuracy fly: E 
POIIOD, ccvenssaese 99 5-15 C J McCarthy..... 99 5-15 
| ne Ee eee 99 1-15 WD Ce oc cave 98 7-15 
EME odeccaviteses 99 5-15 
Re-entry: 
ee 99 7-15 WE 'Geamt ciicccgs 98 8-15 
Distance fly—C. W. Grant, 98 feet. 


Salmon fiy—C. J. McCarthy, 124 feet. 


The next and last re-entry day is Sept. 27. 
J. D. Anway, Sec’y. 


San Francisco Fly-Casting Club. 


Contest No. 7 was held at Stow Lake, on 
Saturday, Sept. 13 


Event No. 2, accuracy, per cent. 


B.-A. Mother: ....... 95.303 Stanley Forbes ...... 99.8 
“eee 98 5 JOR: WEEE. ccc ccucss 95.438 
C. H. Gandner........ $9.8 Be Webster: ...... £9.16 
Re-entry: 
ee 
Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
Accuracy. Delicacy. Net. 
Be A SOE ev cucnvesess 97.44 98.10 97.57 
Dee MEE cceccacsewsce 97.44 97.20 97.32 
Ca ER GORE. cbcccccscee 92.44 97.10 94.57 
Stanley Forbes ......... . 97.56 96.50 97.23 
ON WEEE eck enedesdoces 97.12 97.50 97.31 
Be, ths WOME cc ccccvoces 98.44 99.50 29.17 
Re-entry: 
Bs A 1 RE 6S hcacssccce 98.36+ 97.50 98.13 
Event No. 4, ha‘f-ounce lure casting, per cent. 
| eS eee 96.5 Stanley Forbes ...... 95.5 
oe A ere 29.1 Samed Wet nc cccsss 97.2 
©. H.. Ganinuer........ 8. F. A, Webster ...... 97.8 
Re-entry: "3 : 
Aa 97.8 C. H. Gardner ..... 97.9 
Event No. 6, dry fly accuracy, per cent. 
KE. A; Meeker <..:... 97.11 Stanley bes nancee ue 
J. B.D” cece ccs 96.1 F. A. Webster ....... 95.6 
Re-entry: 


E, A. Mocker . 98.10 


Judges, C. H. Gardner, James Watt, S. Forbes, 
Referee, J. F. Burgin; Clerk, E. O. Ritter. 

Contest No. 7 was held at Stow Lake, on 
Sunday, Sept: 14: 


Event No. 1, distance, feet—Sam Wells, 104 feet. 





























. Bree re 2, accuracy, per cent.: 
- A. Mocker ........ 98.4 nn. Oe Becce 
H. Thompson: ....... 98.55 J. F. Burgin 220...” mn 
Sam Wells 7 one SRR Stanley Forbes ...... 99. 
James Watt ......... $i.d0 C. H. Gardner ...... 99.12 
St a cvcteiergsns as FN. ME stscaden 93.48 
Be Jet CAGES tis sns oy 99. =e 
= poser: 
=». A. Mocker ....... 98 4 e°% sell 
yr... Cw ........ 99.8 =e eee _ 
Event No. 3, delicacy, per cent.: 
eA Medea ............ — "ae oe i 
H. Thompson |... ...7""": 97.16 97.20 97.18 
Sam Wells ......... 1. 98 99.10 98.35 
James Watt ...........°-7” 96.32 98.20 97.26 
A. RR coe ce ts oe 96.24 97.20 96.52 
Ty COODER osc ccdccacae 965.44 97.50 97.17 
C. HH. Keweld 2.0 98.44 98.20 98.32 
foe a ee 97.20 98.10 97.45 
Stunley Forbes ........... 96.44 98.20 97.32 
C. H. Gatdter .:.......... 97.56 97.20 97.38 
Phew te 
‘ Re-entry: 
Rat ile) ON cia wuiile xis 95.56 3 
Be Fy COR id 5s nade tc, 9624 oriv oe iv 
- ‘ 0. 
Event N 4 oO 
E. A, Mocker a cr es Meth: 5.2 
=. Thompson 5% F. henna aati $5.2 
Tees aoe Stanley F orbes ...... 96.8 
A. ad H. = ane <6 Kiet 98.9 
Fj. Gees 5 -  Saciccureeale 
E Re-entry: 
*. A. Mocker 98.7 F. Vv 
eh Steen iii 52 eee 
PF.) Cotget ...<.... 98.1 H. Themes hes a9 
Event No. 5, half- 
— re oe ae yy i Yee fects 
anes on WF Sesecssdeve 119 Stan.ey Forbes _...°"" yl 
e a AD, aerad mua dt C H Gardner ....10°7" 
- H. Kewell ......... Se eae ” 
' Re-entry: 
*. J. Cooper 195 52 ‘e! 
J. F Boog > sam Wells: 2.0.0.0... 90 
_ Event No. y ac Cy 
E. A. Mocker i . ci ee 
i W el. “eee 99 i ¥. Sergin 
n 4 ” 3 . = 
An Sperry vel ge panley Forbes 
oY tame POND 26 weaedaies 
* Sag entry: 
- Mocker . 98.11 F, Cc 
Sites : O eens 
H me No. 4, ight tackle, aie ‘aan. iia 
zi hompson .......... $3 C. H. Kewel .........7 
5 re BM iuceosedeccte 92 Stan.ey Forbes ......._" 7 
J RN ainescaccos ss BL A Eisen o4 
Re-entry 
Bea’ Wa GOR S cake ciaiedons 79 € cewe y 
i. an S Se Beas 82 
Judges, C. H. Gardner, Stanley Forbes, H. 
Thompson; Referee, C. H. Kewell; Clerk, E. O. 


Ritter. 





To Contributors. 


CONTRIBUTORS to Forest AND STREAM are re- 
quested to observe the following suggestions in 
sending in their matter: 

I. Say all possible in the least number of 
words. This will make your own communica- 
tion readable, and give someone else a chance 
to say: something, too. 
better than six long ones 
Come right to the juien 

2. Don’t attempt fine writing and high- 
falutin, but write plain prose. 

3. Write only on one side of the sheet. 

4. Don’t abbreviate. 

5. When you are through, stop. 


Twelve short papers are 
Skip the introduction. 





Bait on the Hook. 


A FISHERMAN who always catches his bait 
minnows by hook and line instead of by net 
asserts that the fish thus taken are larger and 
longer lived than those which are netted. In 
the rush for the bait, runs the theory, the big 
and strong fellows cet there first. and the weak ° 
little chaps are crowded out, but on the other 
hand the big ones escape the net and the little 
ones are caught. The hooking does slight injury 
or none at all, and the fisherman who hooks his 
minnows will thus have the most healthy, vigor- 
ous and attractive bait. 
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———————————————————_—_—— 
THE OBJECT OF THIS JOURNAL 
will be to studiously promote a healthful in- 
terest in outdoor recreation, and to cultivate 


a refined taste for natural objects. 
—Forest anv Stream, Aug. 14, 1873. 





FALL SHOOTING NUMBER. 


In our last special number we tried to tickle 
the literary palate with retrospection—articles of 
forty years ago. In our next issue, which will 
be the fall shooting number, we have aimed at 
the incomer, shooting well ahead. One import- 
ant feature to the man getting ready to hunt 
will be a series of articles by game wardens in 
every State in the Union and in Canada, telling 
of game conditions this year in their respective 
States, with advice as to the best section in 
each State where a bag is certain. Another in- 
valuable piece of material will be game laws 
revised for 1913. A wealth of special articles 
will include “Game Birds in New York State,” 
by Prof. George F. Guelph; “After Moose in 
New Brunswick,” by G. L. Langstaff, a big-game 
hunter who makes an annual trip into Canada, 
and tells lots of things you should know. 
Golden Gate has covered for us one of the 
greatest shooting and fishing territories in this 
country, the Feather River district in California. 
He has illustrated with a map telling where to 
go and how to get there. To those who have an 
apprehension that our own Adirondacks are all 
“shot to pieces,’ Paul Brandreth, whose writ- 
ings on the Adirondacks are well known to the 
regular Forest AND STREAM readers, has de- 
scribed the Long Lake section as “a sportsman’s 
Arcady.” “Deer Hunting in Louisiana,” a State 
little known to deer hunters “up North,” is in- 
timately described by L. W. Mitchell. Quarter- 
master Sergeant Milton Heckert, Fourteenth 
U. S. Artillery, tells his experiences after a 
shooting trip in Texas and the Philippines, and 
it is mighty enjoyable. Most of us enjoy a 


back to nature shooting story such as Frank 
L. Bailey has been writing from time to time, 
so we persuaded this keen young writer to 
tell us a good duck shooting story, and he has 
done it artistically. 


It is entitled, “The Flight 
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of the Little Gray Coots.’ “Wrinkles” is the 
title of a camping and shooting paper by “Old 
Marooner,” whose writings mean facts to Forest 
AND STREAM readers. Then, too, we have—well, 
we have more good articles than space to de- 
scribe them, so we will leave the rest to surprise 
you next week. The issue will be generously 
illustrated with photographs, and because of 
its great popularity the painting by Lynn Bogue 
Hunt, foremost American game bird painter, 
which appeared in colors on one of our special 
numbers last year, will be repeated. Order early 
from your newsdealer. 


CLAY TARGETS AND GAME PROTECTION 


WE do not know that any naturalist, carry- 
ing his investigations to the very verge of 
humanity, has yet discovered a race of beings 
who did not. possess, in some rude degree, at 
least, a form of sport. E. B. Tylor, an ingenious 
and hard-working English student of the early 
history of mankind, has shown that the approved 
sports of our boyhood were common among races 
which were long ago blotted from the face 
of the earth. The savage child in the dawn of 
human development finds amusement in substan- 
tially the plays which satisfy the civilized in- 
fant, and the mature man of to-day mimics in 
his sports the toil of his ancestors. The signifi- 
cance of modern games is suggestive. The strug- 
gle of Church and State, noble and people, upon 
the chessboard is only the bloodless and mean- 
ingless picturing of conflicts which once cost 
blood and treasure. The boys who play “prison- 
ers’ base” on the green are submitting to cap- 
ture which once meant death. The archery tour- 
nament at Boston the other day was a striking 
contrast to the tournament of bow and arrow 
which might have been beheld there about one 
hundred years ago. 

An outline sketch of the development of 
national amusements would make an entertain- 
ing volume, of which not the least instructive 
feature would be the study of mechanical in- 
genuity devoted to supplying by artificial con- 
trivances the place of natural agencies of sport. 
Indoor rowing machines take the place of boat 
oars, and the man who has never sniffed salt 
water may develop his biceps by paddling his 
own canoe. As the gun is the most universal 
sporting implement, we would naturally look for 
the greatest effort devoted to compensate the de- 
struction of game. And accordingly, when the 
guns and shooters outnumbered the birds, Bo- 
gardus came to the rescue with his glass ball 
substitute. To enable sportsmen to see the tangi- 
ble success of their skill, the clay disc was sub- 
stituted, both because of cost and the fact that 
speed and angles made more toward natural bird 
flight. The direct influence of the substitution 
of clay birds for live birds has been remarkable. 
Thousands of men have been induced to pur- 
chase guns and to acquire skill with them in 
aero saucer practice, who, without such inexpen- 
sive and easily obtained targets, would have 
known only in a general way the muzzle from 
the breech. 

The game protective merits of the clay 
saucer have never been duly recognized. To 
secure a shot or a number of shots is the ob- 
ject of long tramps with gun and dog. If a 
man, instead of a weary and possibly disappoint- 
ing trudge, can go out into his back yard and 
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be sure of a hundred difficult shots at discs, the 
chances are largely in favor of his preferring 
that to the field excursion. 

It is not altogether fanciful to anticipate a 
time when the live bird trap in the few States 
now permitting it shall have become obsolete, 
and live bird trap shooting only another of the 
old sportsman’s reminiscences. In this the his- 
tory of trapshooting would be following, in its 
way, the development of ail games and sports. 





THREE RAH’S AND AN R. 


THE months with an “r” have come again, 
and with them the advent of the oyster. How- 
ever humble the bivalve may be individually, 
collectively he is a power in the land. No liv- 
ing thing in the waters under the firmament has 
so much notice bestowed upon him in the way 
of annual newspaper eulogium as this denizen 
of the two shells. With the universal exaltation 
of man’s spirit, which comes with the first of 
May, is mingled the poignant regret at the cut- 
ting off of the oyster, and the melancholy which 
attends the days of fall time is ever in a measure 
mitigated by the return to our tables of this 
same tried friend. 

Oyster dealers and other interested parties, 
we see, put forth their views in the newspapers, 
attempting to ridicule the well-founded prejudice 
against eating oysters during a part of the year, 
which has been facetiously limited to the months 
without the magic “r.’ As a matter of course 
it is impossible to set the limits in such an in- 
stance so definitely that we can say to-day you 
may eat, to-morrow you may not eat. But that 
there is a season in the natural life of the oyster, 
when its use as an article of food should be 
abstained from, common sense as well as science 
abundantly demonstrates. 

For the proper protection of the bivalves 
also, and to give them an opportunity to rest 
from the drain upon them, such an interval of 
rest is highly necessary. 


LADIES IN CAMP. 


Ir Eve did not enjoy the Garden of Eden a 
great deal more than did her Lord and Master, 
she was no fair prototype of her sex. A woman, 
bless her, will see more beauty in a wayside weed 
than the man who walks with her would discover 
in a whole conservatory of exotics. So we have 
always found that in the woods the girls had 
a thousand ways of finding pleasure where their 
masculine escorts would only yawn and look 
bored. When the better halves of creation do 
go off alone by themselves, no matter in what 
part of the world it may be, they always man- 
age to find more of the Garden of Eden than 
ever was discovered by the Orientalists and 
Eastern explorers. Just now we note that a 
party of some half dozen young New England 
girls have pitched their tents on the shores of 
a New Hampshire lake, where they have estab- 
lished a community something like the fabled 
island of the Amazons. They are fitted out with 
tents, horses and carriages, boats and all camp- 
ing paraphernalia, while a man servant does the 
heavy work. The time is spent in fishing, row- 
ing, driving, etc., with singing, reading, recita- 
tions and games. The camp is very fittingly 


. termed “Camp Gumption,” and each member of 


the band calls herself “a gump.” May their 


tribe increase. 
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Fish Planting in California. 


BY GOLDEN GATE. 

THE hatch of trout and salmon fry in Cali- 
fornia this year has been fully up to the aver- 
age, in spite of unfavorable conditions early in 
the season, and the work of distributing the 
former is now in full swing. The stocking of 
coast streams is about at an end, but some large 
plantings are being made in the high sierras. 
This season some very important work is being 
carried on in stocking streams far removed from 
railroads or wagon roads, and pack trains have 
been used to a greater extent than ever before 
to reach the headwaters of these. Trout fry 
are sometimes transported by pack mule for a 
distance of a hundred miles or more: through 
the mountains in order to reach favorable spots 
for planting, and usually the loss on the way 
is very light, especially when experienced -men 
have charge of the work. Adequate equipment 
and a thorough knowledge of the country to be 
traversed are essential when work of this kind 
is to be carried on successfully. For transport- 
ing fish by pack animals, specially designed cans 
are used, these being fitted with a screen top so 
that when a stream is reached they may be 
placed in the water and left there without fur- 
ther attention. The leader of the party must 
have the stopping places mapped out before the 
journey is commenced, as it would be fatal to 
be compelled to stop all night where there was 
no running water. The success which has been 
met with in transporting fish in the high sierras 
may be judged from the fact that two years 
ago a whole pack train of golden trout were 
brought out of the Volcano Creek district by 
Andy Ferguson and assistants with the loss of 
but seven fish in about as many days. 

At the present time some large plantings 
of trout are being made in Tuolumne county by 
means of pack horse trains, some of the waters 
that are being reached in this manner being Two 
Mile Lake, Red Can Lake, Twin Lakes, Robert- 
son Lake, Log Lake, Pingeley Lake, Tamarack 
Lake, Tilden Lake, Maxwell Lake, and the 
streams flowing from these. Further south some 
very important work in this line is being carried 
on under the direction of District Deputy Andy 
Ferguson. The Sierra Nevada range reaches its 
culmination in Tulare county, and in this wild 
district there are hundreds of lakes and streams 
without fish life, trout being unable to ascend 
the high falls. The headwaters of these streams 
are generally being stocked with fish, and with- 
in a few years it will be difficult to find a stretch 
of creek or river where trout are not to be 
found. 

Experiments that have been made in the 
past in the planting of golden trout have shown 
conclusively that this fish will thrive in streams 
other than Volcano Creek, its parent waters. In 
Cottonwood Lake not only have the fish thrived 
and retained their brilliant coloring, but have in- 
creased greatly in size, and six and eight-pound 
fish are now taken. At the base of Mt. Whitney, 
the highest mountain in the United States, out- 
side of Alaska, are a large number of barren 
lakes, and these are being stocked this season 
with golden trout. Among the waters that have 
already been stocked with this wonderful fish 
are Cottonwood Lake, Lake Bernice, Lake 
Aldula, 
Creek, Tyndell 


Whitney Creek, Rock Creek, Perrin 
Lake 


Creek, Roaring River, 
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Monetha, the headwaters of the Kaweah River 
and the east fork of the Kern River. 

-The propagation and transplanting of fish 
is carried on in California on a larger scale 
than in any other State in the Union. The 
hatchery at Sisson is the largest in the world, 
devoted to the propagation of trout, and in addi- 
tion there are several other hatcheries scattered 
throughout the State. The output of fry at 
these hatcheries last year amounted to over 
thirty-three million, almost one-half of which 
were trout, the balance being salmon and black 
bass. The propagation of the latter has just 
been started, and the number hatched was very 
small. 

Since 1870 more than twenty-five varieties 
of food fish have been introduced into the waters 
of California. Forty-two years ago shad were 
planted in the Sacramento River, and the next 
year German carp were introduced, also white- 
fish and Eastern brook trout. Two years later 
plantings were made of black bass, rock bass, 
catfish, pike, lobster and Atlantic salmon. Many 
of the early plantings perished, and in some in- 
stances this was rare good fortune. Striped 
bass were introduced in 1879 and have proved 
to be one of the most valuable of food fishes. 
They have thrived wonderfully well and are 
now not only a great source of revenue to 
market fishermen, but afford splendid sport for 
anglers, especially during a season of the year 
when other fish are scarce. Since then there 
have been plantings of crappie, yellow perch, 
white bass, Loch Leven trout and Montana gray- 
lings, and some of these have done very well, 
especially the Loch Leven trout. 

In the largest stream of the State, the Sac- 
ramento River, there are to be found more than 
twenty varieties of fish. In the mountain 
stretches of this stream some of the finest trout 
fishing to be found anywhere is to be enjoyed, 
while in the lower waters black and striped bass, 
catfish, salmon and other splendid fish are to be 
found. What is true of the Sacramento River 
is also true of most of the other streams of the 
State. They rise in the high mountains, and 
trout abound in practically all of them, with 
entirely different varieties taking their place when 
the valleys are reached. When the white men 
came to this country they found many streams 
barren, owing to high falls and similar obstruc- 
tions, and even in the early days the transplant- 
ing of fish was practiced. Many fine fishing 
grounds were originally stocked by some thought- 
ful miners whose sole equipment for transpor- 
tation consisted of a camp coffee pot. Later 
sportsmen interested themselves in the matter 
and did valuable work at considerable expense, 
and now the State is continuing this on a large 
scale. Formerly the expense of this work was 
met by a tax on hunters and on market fisher- 
men, but commencing with the first of January, 
1914, anglers in general will be called upon to 
take out licenses, and the available fund will 
thus be increased considerably. 





Archery Alone Worth Price of Admission 


BurFao, N. Y., Sept. 9—Editor Forest and 
Stream: Inclosed please find check for another 
year’s subscription for Forest AND STREAM. The 
archery news alone is more than worth the 
money. James C. Younc. 









Dry Fly Fishing. 

Tupeto, Miss., Sept. 18—Editor Forest and 
Stream: The editorial, “Hip Disease,” in the 
issue of Sept. 13, where a comparison is made 
between the old-time articles in Porter's “Spirit 
of the Times,” wherein the “bottle” was a promi- 
nent feature, and the contributions to Forest 
AND STREAM where allusions to the flask are 
conspicuous by their absence, reminds me of an 
instance that happened many years ago. 

Dr. W. W. Dawson, a prominent surgeon 
of Cincinnati, and at the time president of the 
American Medical Association, and myself, were 
guests of Dr. Baxter, then surgeon-general of 
the U. S. Army, at his fishing lodge on the 
Restigouche River, in New Brunswick. While 
there Mr. Light, chief engineer of the Dominion 
of Canada, persuaded us to forego our contem- 
plated trip to the Nepigon, on the north shore 
of Lake Superior, and to go instead to the Batis- 
can River, which was just then made accessible 
by the completion of the Quebec and Lake St. 
John Railway to that stream. 

The railway headquarters was a log house 
on its bank at the terminus of the road, in 
charge of a Mr. Smith. We remained there a 
few days outfitting for our canoe trip up the 
river. Late one night, after the arrival of the 
daily train, I heard Mr. Light talking with Mr. 
Smith, he having come on the train. I arose 
and went to the sitting room where I found him 
partaking of a luncheon consisting of a loaf of 
bread, a quart of milk and a bottle of brandy, 
all and several of which he consumed while I 
talked with him. He was a very large and hand- 
some man, weighing more than 300 pounds. As 
he saw that I was somewhat surprised at the 
disappearance of the viands, he explained that 
it was his usual midnight luncheon. 

The next day while Mr. Smith was packing 
up our supplies, he asked how many bottles of 
brandy he should furnish. Dr. Dawson said he 
did not care for any and I said the same. 

“Oh, don’t be afraid of it,” he said; “it is 
genuine cognac, and you saw Mr. Light drink 
a whole bottle last night. I would not think of 
going up the river for a week with less than a 
dozen bottles.” We then compromised on one 
bottle to be used in case of sickness or other 
emergency. 

On ‘our return after a- week of the finest 
trout fishing in the world we turned over the 
supplies that were not consumed, including the 
bottle of brandy to Mr. Smith, who exclaimed: 
“My word! It is unbelievable! The most extra- 
ordinary thing I ever heard of! Just fancy, two 
men camping and fishing for a week with a 
bottle of brandy and the cork never drawn!” 
James A. HENSHALL. 


Do Unto Others. 


OweENSvILLe, Ind., Sept. 8—Editor Forest 
and Stream: Please find inclosed check for $6 
for my renewal, and please send your paper to 
a friend by the name of Arthur Depriest, 
Owensville, Ind. The old paper is a fine maga- 
zine now, and I want every one of my friends 
to read it. O. Know tes. 





Minnesota is one of the leading agricul- 
tural States in the Union, ranking first in wheat 
and barley production and third in oats and rye, 











WAY up in the northeast end of “Dr. 


Austin’s Woods” (down in Harpswell, 


Maine) where the spruce and bayberry 
are so closely interwoven as to be almost im- 
penetrable, lies a big, round boulder, the once- 
favorite stamping ground of Old Black Neck. 
For many moons the wily old partridge had 
held undisputed possession of this bit of forest. 
Had strutted, drummed and raised large families 
in its peaceful solitude until the coming of two 
sunburned, slim-legged nimrods in the shape of 
Frank and I, then things changed. 

We had never seen him—no one had to our 
knowledge—for in order to have done this, it 
would necessitate the ability of jumping fifty 
feet with the speed of an express train, and the 
possession of an eye as penetrating as the 
X-ray. At least, that’s the way Frank and I 
had figured it out. As to his inhabiting this 
spot there was no question, the evidence was 
there. And time and again we had stalked to 
within twenty yards of the spot, only to hear 
his mighty wings beat the air until it seemed we 
could feel the wind of them on our hot faces, 
so rapidly did he bore away into the dark forest. 

His ability for determining our proximity 
was so marvelous that sometimes we wondered 
if he were not in league with the chickadees, 
the little red squirrels—or the devil. We were 
not fortunate enough to possess a good dog, so 
the outwitting of him lay in our own youthful 
ingenuity, and it taxed it sorely. 

One afternoon late in September, we had 
been up in the head of Ash Cove for the last 
of the fall ring-neck and possibly a stray plover, 
when on the way home we decided to have an- 
other try at Old Black Neck. We sat down on 
a log, cast up by the tide, and planned the at- 
tack. I was ‘to take a position some twenty 
yards north of the rock, a course that he in- 
variably pursued, while Frank was to work his 
way around to the south and scare him up. 

Slowly and painfully I made my way 
through the tangled maze of briar and bayberry 
until I had gained the desired location, then I 
stopped to wait—and sweat. There was a small 
opening in the spruces, about fifteen yards in 
front and some ten feet from the ground that 
I had figured he would pass through, so with 
muscles set and eyes strained, I watched that 
spot. It was calm and still, the silence so pro- 
found that I could almost hear it. Suddenly a 
red squirrel just behind me sprang his chatter, 
giving my high-strung nerves such a shock that 
I nearly fell over. I shivered a couple of times 
and resumed my vigil. Presently I heard a 
faint whistle, Frank’s signal to be ready, and I 
half-raised my gun, resolving not to waste any 
unnecessary time, for I knew Old Black Neck 
wouldn’t. 

“Bang!” went Frank’s gun, closely followed 
by a “whir” and a gray thunderbolt, that left 
me only the air to shoot at. The way that bird 
annihilated space was something awful. I fired, 
but I might as well have tried to stop Niagara 
Falls with my bare hands. I reckoned he would 
be coming some, but 1 hadn’t anticipated any- 
thing like that. I heard Frank floundering 
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The Taking of Old Black Neck 


By FRANK L. BAILEY 


around in the briars, and pretty soon he ap- 
peared clawing the cobwebs from his face. 
mouth and eyes. 

“Did you get him?” he inquired. 

“No. Did you?” I returned. 

“Of course I didn’t,” answered Frank. 

“Didn’t you see him? He came this way.” 
I informed Frank that I wasn’t quite sure 
whether I had seen him or not. There had been 
some kind of a canonball come my way, but I 
couldn’t swear as to its identity. 

Well, we gave it up there was nothing else 
to do, so we went home that night and slept 
over it. The next afternoon we made another 
attempt. Two Indians never crept with greater 
stealth toward an unsuspecting quary than we 
did for that partridge. I'll guarantee that there 
wasn't a leaf rustled or a twig snapped until 
Frank caught his toe under a tree root, and 
went down with a grunt. That settled it, we 
knew Old Black Neck wasn’t there, for not a 
sight or sound of him did we get as a result of 
Frank’s fall. But contrary to custom, law and 
everything else the moment we parted the 
bushes to pear in: Slam! bang! whang! away 
he went, while Frank and I opened our mo ‘itis 
and stared, and to add to our misery, a rabbit 
that had been quietly watching proceedings, 
scudded off under the bushes and we Jost him. 

Nothing daunted, we set oct in the direc- 
tion taken by our feathered friend and were re- 
warded by hearing him jump thirty feet to the 
left, and go hunting through briar and_ bay- 
berry with the speed of an arrow. The pro- 
ficiency with which that gray meteor could buck 
a bunch of briars, a clump of dwarf spruces and 
a stone wall. would have secured him a position 
on any football team in the country. 

We decided that he must have crossed the 
pasture to Stover’s woods and we immediately 
set out in pursuit. Crossing with some little 
difficulty the pasture of bog and juniper, we 
entered an old abandoned road, partly over- 
grown with bushes. Frank, who was a few 
paces in advance, suddenly held up a warning 
hand, he had glimpsed something scudding 
along the road. Cocking our guns, we took a 
few cautious steps forward and halted, eyes and 
ears on the alert. Seeing nothing for the 
moment, we took one step and, “Whir!” away 
he sailed. We threw up our guns and fired, 
while Old Black Neck cleverly put a small clump 
of bushes between himself and us, he was strong 
for that anyway. A few short gray feathers 
floated in the air, that was all, he had put one 
over us again. We slipped in fresh shells of 
No. 8s and picked up several feathery souvenirs. 
then resumed the trail. We had heard him go 
banging into the spruces twenty or thirty yards 
to the front, but try as we might, we could not 
start him again. Concluding that he was lost, 
we abandoned the chase and returned home. 

For days we haunted the place. We scat- 
tered corn on the ground, set a steel trap an:l 
did everything we could think of. We studied 
the problem in school when we should have 
been studying arithmetic, we laid awake nights 
when we should have been asleep, and we idled 
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away ume in the woods when we should have 
been at home sawing our mother’s wood. 

Finally, late in November when the leaves 
were off the trees, and the nrornings were crisp 
and frosty, we set out before sunrise to destroy 
Old Black Neck or die in the attempt. We ca. 
ried a goodly supply of molasses cookies in our 
pockets and resolved to stay all day if necessary. 
The partly-frozen seaweed along the shure 
sounded a cheery ‘‘crish! crish!” under our icect, 
and our exhaled breaths turned to vapor on tlic 
crisp morning air. Over Bar Island a few lizy- 
winged gulls wheeled aimlessly here and the. ec, 
occasionally emiting shrill cries, which were 
taken up by other gulls further down the cove. 
A couple of crows were patiently clamming off 
on the mud-flats, picking one up now and then, 
and flying a few feet into the air to drop it on a 
rock, then descending to secure the juicy morsel 
laid bare by their ingenious efforts. The sun 
rose slowly above the cluster of gray-rco cd 
cottages of the Aburn Colony, communicating 
its golden radiance to the calm blue waters of 
the Cove, and its friendly warmth to all within 
its reach. Gaining the head of the cove, we 
clambered up the bank and were soon crossing 
the little rustic bridge at the outlet of Catlain’s’ 
Pond. A moment more and Wwe were putting 
shells into our guns preparatory to entering the 
woods. How beautiful and quiet it all was. 
Scarcely a leaf rustled. Already the little silver 
frost-gems were disappearing quietly here and 
there as the gentle sunbeams sought them out, 
one by one. If Old Black Neck wasn’t on the 
job to-day it was no fault of the morning. 

Moving cautiously, with Frank giving the 
past-offending tree-root a wide margin, we 
neared the sacred spot. Gaining a position 
where we could see the rock clearly through the 
low spruce bows, we peered.in. The contrast 
from light to dark was so strong for the mo- 
ment that we were unable to see much. Finally, 
as our eyes became more accustomed to the 
deep shadows, we took a good look, but that 
was all. Old Black Neck was either lying in 
bed late that morning, or he had come and gone 
before our arrival. There was nothing to do 
but wait, and wait we did. Slowly the minutes 
dragged. It was so quiet and peaceful that I 
could plainly hear the rushing flow of the ebb 
tide as it raced through the leaky dam of the 
old grist mill over in the basin, two miles away. 
A sprightly red squirrel darted up a tree nearby. 
and I watched him spring nimbly from limb to 
limb, never slipping, never making a false move- 
ment, till he had lost himself to view in the 
heavy shades of the dark spruces. A hawk 
sailed lazily overhead, pearing to right and left, 
hungrily seeking some feathered morsel for his 
breakfast. Suddenly his wings caught the gentle 
uplift of the growing northern air-currents, and 
began circling in ever-widening spirals until he 
became a mere speck against the blue. 

I was munching a molasses cookie when 
Frank gave my arm a quick nudge. Dropping 
the cookie, I opened both mouth and ears to 
listen. There was just the faintest suspicion of 

(Continued on page 415.) 
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Forest and Stream is the official organ of the National Archery Association. 


Pittsburgh’s Archers Busy. 


PittsBurGH, Pa., Sept. 16.—Edi/or Forest 
and Stream: Good scores were made by the 
Bon Air Archers at their regular Saturday shoot, 
although Mr. Holmes was not shooting up to 
his regular standard. 

York round: 

Total. 
71-303 


113-519 


1@yds.  S8O0yds. 
25- 99 


39-203 


60yds. 
20-110 
24-140 


{folmes 


The wind was strong during the too-yard 
shooting, making a high score difficult of attain- 
ment. 


Team round: 
W. J. Holmes - o t 
\W. Douthitt 53-2 


The newer 
themselves to an 


Bee <..+<. 94-576 


club devoted 
Score: 


the 


round. 


members of 
American 


De. J. F. 
H Col ingwood ..... 


78-390 


5-258 


Corby. res 54-210 


53-207 


Y. Douthitt 
Dr. Stautfer 


Dr. Corby’s score is worthy of note, being 
the second time he has faced the target. His 
start at practice was startling, getting his first 
three arrows in the gold at forty yards. After 
the team round the writer shot forty-eight 
arrows extra at sixty yards, scoring 48-268, which 
brings the total of the 144 arrows shot at sixty 
yards to 142-844. 

A team shoot was held the following morn- 
ing at the Beechview range, the scores of which 
were poor, due no doubt to an excess of prac- 
tice the day before. Scores: 

W. J. 


Dr. 
ia = 


G W. Postgate 67-299 
Jas. Burkel ......... 51-179 


James Duff to the contrary notwithstanding 
many things can operate to the undoing of the 
shooter, which in no way may be attributed to 
nerves. The above very poor scores were made 
under conditions perfectly adapted to perfect re- 


sults, and the reasons why they were poor are 
many, but “nerves” do not appear as one of 
them. O. L. HeErtic. 


Phil Bryant Breaks His Arm. 


Forest AND STREAM regrets to learn of a 
bad accident to George Phillips Bryant, of Bos- 
ton. Ex-president Gray writes that Mr. Bryant 
broke his right arm in two places on Sunday, 
Sept. 14. He let down a ladder from his barn 
window and started to descend. The ladder 
slipped on the concrete driveway and shot out, 
precipitating Mr. Bryant to the concrete ground. 

This is a distressing accident, but Mr. Bryant 
and his friends—all archers—may take comfort 
from the fact that such injuries need not prove 
permanently disabling, even need not render the 
arm one whit less vigorous on recovery. That's 
what we and all of us wish for Phil. 


Forest and Stream will give a weekly digest of Yachting and Motor Boating events from all over the country. 


Weekly Yacht Review. 


TRUE sportsmanship was shown by the Chi- 
cago Y. C. in postponing the race for the Man- 
hasset cup two days in order to enable the rep- 
resentative of the Rhode Island Y. C. Stranger 
Which, incidentally, was challenger. Owing to 
a delay in shipment, Stranger did not arrive in 
lime to get tuned up for the races as per 
schedule. In the first race, sailed on the 22d, 
Michicago won, her time for the sixteen miles 
heing 4h. 50m. in a twelve-mile wind. The crew 
of Michicago was Skipper F. A. Price, Sport 
Herman, Lee Ibold, Monk Lyons, M. McDer- 
mott and one paid hand. South Shore, repre- 
senting the South Shore Country Club, was sec- 
ond, her crew being Otto Schoenwerk, skipper ; 
George Wee, Harry Higanbottam, L. Lambin, 
Fall Springer and one professional. Stranger 
finished third, her crew being Skipper George 
Owen who designed both challenger and holder; 
R. P. Jencks, William Thurber, Fred Thurber, 
Bradbury Barnes and oné professional. The 
other entrants, Olympian and Mavourneen, 
finished in the order named. It is reported that 
considerable time was lost by the ‘crew of 
Stranger in the handling of extra canvas. The 
Series consists of three races. 


The Bayside Y. C. regatta practically closed 
the Long Island Sound season, with an excellent 


number of entries. The winners were Addison 
G. Hanan’s Josephine in Class P; W. H. Judson’s 
Rival in schoonerettes. This race was close, 
being a difference of only 18s. between the win- 
ner and Clarkson Cowl’s Moira. George Gran- 
berry’s Joker won easily in the handicap class, 
first division; Twinkle won in the second divis- 
ion, while in the Larchmont Interclub c!ass Wil- 
liam S. McIntosh’s Yuron was the on/y starter. 

Among the Bayside birds, W. S_ Dayton’s 
Skylark won by only 5s. from Teaser, owned 
by A. Nesbitt. Pixy, owned by L. F. Eggers, 
beat Avis by 2m. in the Manhasset Bay race- 
about event. Among the fish, Commodore 
Blaisdell’s Gar had an easy time, winning from 
Tarpon by more than 5m. In Class R, Virginia 
beat Petrel without effort. Among the stars, 
A. B. Fry’s Star Farway finished nearly 2m. 
ahead of George Corey’s Little Dipper. In the 
Bayside handicap class, Silverheels, owned by 
J. E. Hill, had over 4m. to spare at the finish. 
Among the Bayside one-designers, J. S. Nesbitt’s 
Edna J. had 5m. to spare at the end. In the 
Bug class it was too easy for Scarab. The But- 
terflies furnished an excellent race. A. N. Stol- 
werck’s Alberta won over Venessa by a little 
over Im. 

The Bayside Y. C. has had a decidedly satis- 
factory season and has done a great deal for 
yacht racing on Long Island Sound. 


Across the way at Belle Harbor Y. C. the 
wind was so light that sailing events were called 
off at the end of the first round. Among the 
power boats there were some very interesting 
events. 

At the Indian Harbor Y. C. lack of wind 
put the club out of commission without its last 
scheduled race. 

At Red Bank Y. C. the big event was the 
election of officers who were as follows: Com- 
modore, John S. Dickerson, of New York; Vice- 
Commodore, J. “Fred” Betz, III., of Philadel- 
phia; Secretary, William L. Hedenberg, of New 
York and Fairhaven; Treasurer, “Chris” G. 
Hupfel, of New York; Fleet Captain, J. Frank 
James, of Brooklyn. 

At the Hingham Y. C., Class A was won 
by Marie; Class B, by Lettie; Class C, by Violet; 
Class S, by Maritza; Class H, by Millie. The 
Hingham 15-footers was won by Usona II. 

The season’s winners of the Yacht Racing 
Association of Massachusetts were: Class P, 
Italia; Class D, Dartwell; Class I, Moslem II.; 
Class H, Nicknack II.; Class X, Terror IL; 
Chas. T. Tabasco, Jr. 

William Gardner has the plans for a new 
class of 38-rating sloops for Long Island Sound 
to be built next season. 

Irolita has been hauled out at Wood’s 
Shipyard, City Island, for the season. 
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Fixtures. 
If you want your shoot to be announced 
here, send a notice like the following: 
REGISTERE]) TOURNAMENTS. 


Sept. 25-27.—Long Beach (L. I.) G. C. tournament. 
Sept. 27.—Beverly, Mass.—United Shoe Machinery Ath- 





letic Association G. C,_ A._C, Spencer, Pres. 
Oct. 2.—Elkton (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, Sec’y. 
Oct. 7—Milton (Pa.) Sportsmen’s Association. F. A. 


Godcharles, Sec’y. 
Oct. 89.—Medford (Okla.) G. C. I. V.. Hardy, Sec’y. 
Oct. 14.—Rising Sun (Md.) G. C. H. L. Worthington, 
Vice-Pres, 
Oct, 18.—Baltimore, Md.—Maryland Country Club G, C. 
H. LL. Worthington, Mer. 
Oct. 25.—Camden_(N, J.) S. A. W.H. Kling, Capt. 
Oct. 81-Nov. 1.—Monroe (La.) G. C. _ J. T. Austin, Pres. 
Nov. 27.—Holbrook (Ariz.) G. C.J. S. Hulet, Sec’y. 
Dec. 1-5.—St. Thomas (Ont.) G. C. W. J. McCance, Mgr. 


1914 


Jan. 21-24.—Pinehurst (N. C.) Country Club. 
Tufts, Sec’y. 

July 4.—Syracuse, N. Y.—Hunters’ Club of Onondaga 

County. Chas. H. Stanard, Sec’y-Treas. 


Leonard 





DRIVERS AND TWISTERS. 


E. Reed Shaner, Secretary, Interstate Association, 
writes: “In accordance with the resolution adopted by 
the Interstate Association at its annual meeting of 1910, 
I beg to advise you that Mr. George E. Ellis, of Stock- 
ton, Cal., was the winner of the eighth Pacific Coast 
Handicap, at Sacramento, Cal., Sept. 16. Mr. Ellis used 
a Smith gun, Winchester-Shelby shells and Du Pont 
powder.” 


On Sept. 25, 26 and 27, there will be held on the 
beach in front of the Hotel Nassau, Long Beach, Long 
Island, the first annual tournament of the Long Beach 
Gun Club. This tournament will be held under the 
personal direction of Jack Fanning, by the courtesy of 
the Du Pont Powder Company. When you fellows from 
Port Washington get back from the Westy’s you'll be 
in time for this go. 

RZ 


The Robin Hood Gun Club, of Concord, S. I., will 
hold a special merchandise shoot on Columbus Day, 
Oct. 13, at 1 o’clock. The program consists of 100 birds, 
added bird handicap, so you get an even chance with 
the crackerjack. Entrance fee $1, birds extra at 1 cent 
each. Special prize for high average from scratch. 
Everybody welcome to attend. All standard loads for 
sale. Grounds are forty-five minutes from Broadway, 
New York, and are reached by the Municipal Ferry, then 
by Richmond trolley car. G. Conelley is Secretary. 


At the last shoot of the season at Greenwich Gun 
Club, Mrs. F. F. Rodgers won the ladies’ championship 
with 71 out of 100. This score really denotes exceptional 
shooting for a woman, for the reason that owing to 
high wind, the targets did turkey trots and other synco- 
pations in the ambient atmosphere that made grizzled 
mere men, who have been known to go 100 straight, 
shoot well under 75. The nearest of the weaker sex to 
Mrs. Rodgers’ score made 59, and that young lady is an 
unusually accurate aerosaucer breaker. 

W. G. Berecrort. 


Birmingham G. C. 


BrruincHam, Ala., Sept. 20.—Only a small bunch of 
shooters faced the traps and hard weather conditions 
here to-day. We had with us Guy Ward, who has been 
He led the shooting with 88 out 





away for a long time. 

of his 100 shot at. Following are the scores at 100 
targets: 

or. re 88 

E Cornwell .. . 85 

MOMGOIDA 3.5.6 ccccccesss 72 

eS ee (75) 65 








The Westy Hogan Tournament | 


By EDWARD BANKS 


THE seventh annual tournament of the Westy Hogans 
was brought to a successful close on Saturday afternoon, 
Sept. 20 last, when Louis Colquitt, of Orange, N. J.; 
Henry Eyre and Fred Plum, of Atlantic City, N. J., won 
respectively first, second and third prizes in the Westy 
Hogan Handicap, the new feature of the program, and 
one which drew 117 entries, of which number only six 
withdrew, notwithstanding that it was just about as bad 
a day for trapshooting as one would want to experience. 
Not a ray of sunshine, an easterly breeze, amounting to 
almost “wind” occasionally, driving the heavy ‘Scotch 
mist” through even the best of cravenettes, etc. No 
better testimonial to the wisdom of the Westy Hogans’ 
tournament committee, in promoting such an event on 
the last day of really a five days’ tournament could be 
asked for. The shoot commenced on Tuesday afternoon 
with 101 starters in the practice events, so it was surely 
“some shoot.” The had weather alone prevented the 
total number of entries from reaching those of the pre- 
vious year, but as it was, there were some 225 different 
shooters on the grounds during the shoot. 

The records from which the following figures are 

given were the official ones: Entries: Practice day, 101; 
first day, 167; second day 168; third day 164; fourth day, 
144, The targets thrown were 127,526 all told, including 
those thrown at Charlie North’s “Only Square Game on 
the Island,” the miss-and-svt, $1 for three tries, targets 
thrown any height, any angle and any distance, “10 tar- 
gets a throw.” In other words, if a man broke 10 
straight, he was sure of a division of first money; in 
case no straight score was made (and there was not at 
this shoot), it was a case of “high gun division.” As a 
matter of interest, it is worth noting that “8 straight” 
on the first day—and there were only two of them— 
paid over $35 apiece. To those who were not there, the 
ahove may sound incredible, but when good shots, 
really good shots, too, went up.and missed three straight, 
or broke one out of four, it can be seen that Charlie 
North, his trappers and his two expert traps, gave the 
boys something to shoot at. The game was a popular 
one, and the chance of a big pot almost Bove BM ag The 
complete records of targets thrown per day were: Prac- 
tice day, 18,160: first day, 32,525; second day, 32,113; 
third day, 26,128, and last day, about 24,100. 
_ Another innovation on the program, and one which 
is sure to become quite popular at future tournaments, 
the annual Westy Flogan gatherings included, was due 
to the extremely clever suggestion of one, John Philip 
Sousa by natne, known to fame both in concert halls 
and at the trapshooting gatherings of the entire United 
States. The only regret the Westy Hogans registered 
at this last gathering of theirs was that “John Philip” 
could not himself have been on hand to see the success 
of his idea, and to hear the many warm complimentary 
remarks, uttered in connection with his name as the 
father of a new tournament idea that proved a success 
the first crack ont of the box. Mr. Sousa’s thought was 
as follows: 

He wanted to donate a trophy to be shot for at this 
tournament, but the ground in that line seemed to have 
been so thoroughly covered as to leave him no loophole 
to get in by. Efence he thought up a new plan. He 
would give a trophy to be shot for, and the winner of 
same tu be decided by the number of targets he broke 
over any one of the five traps from which the targets 
were thrown. He left the number of the trap to the 
management of the tournament, and the management 
selected No, 1, giving Mr. Sousa the right of the line 
Ly virtue and in recognition of his having thought out 
a scheme which promised so well as an interesting fea- 
ture on the program. As soon as Mr. Sousa’s idea be- 
came known, four other popular shooters and good 
friends of the Westy fflogans, came to the front and 
donated trophies to be shot for under similar_conditions. 
‘These were B. M. Shanley, fr of Newark, N. J.; C. H. 
Newcomb, of Philadelphia, Pa.; H. W. Smith, of Syra- 
cuse, N. Y., and Geo. L. Lyon, of Durham, N. C., their 
prizes being apportioned to Traps 2, 3, 4 and 5 respec- 


tively. 

The [op mene for the first three days called for 175, 
175 and 150 targets respectively, arranged so that a total 
of 100 targets was shot on each trap. The events which 
counted for the Sousa trophy were Nos. 1 and 6 each 
day; for the Shanley rom, events 2 and 7; for the 
Newcomb trophy, 3 and 8; for the Smith trophy, 4 and 
9, and for the Lyon trophy, events 5 and 10. Keeping 
track of the scores made for the respective trophies 
entailed of course some extra work on the office force, 
but the Westy Hogans were fully equal to it, and b 
the time the last event was shot on the third day, all 
was in readiness for the several shoot-offs required to 
decide the ownership of the five different trophies. Mr. 
Sousa’s wary was a_ heautiful gold wristlet with a 
watch in it; Mr. Shanley’s an exquisite scarfpin, while 


the other three were jeweled gold watch fobs of much. 


more than ordinary design and value. In fact, every 
ene of the five prizes was much coveted, and each pro- 
duced not only a most interesting original contest, but, 
with the solitary exception of the Shanley trophy, also 








produced keen competition in the shooet-offs for final 
ownership. While on the subject of these trophies, it 
might be as well to tell how they were won before 
passing on to the other matters. 

Mr. Sousa’s trophy went to Jay Clark, Jr., of 
Worcester, Mass., who broke 98 out of 100 on No, 1 
trap, and who defeated J. C. Griffith, of Philadelphia, in 
the shoot-off by the score of 18 to 17, _ Frank Stephenson, 
of New York, was close up with 97, and George Mc- 
Carty had a 96. No. 1 trap was the hardest of all the 
five, and many a good shot stubbed his toe when facing 
that_trap. 

Ralph L, Spotts, of New York, was the only one to 
break 99 out of his 100 on trap No. 2, so he took the 
Shanley trophy without any further effort. His single 
lost target was in event + on the second day. Mr. 
Spotts, however, probably does not know what a narrow 
escape he had from being mixed up in a tough scrap by 
way of shoot off, so it ~~ interest him to know that 
the following all finished their 100 on trap No. 2 with 
scores of 98: W. E. Daub, F. B. Stephenson, C. H. 
Newcomb, P. von Boeckman, F, Billmeyer and C. L. 
Frantz, while George McCarty and Roy Bruns each 
had 97s. As a proof of how close track was kept of the 
[rogress in each of these trophy contests it may be 
mentioned that Mr. Spotts shot in the first squad, and 
after having finished ‘down the line,’”’ came to the office 
and asked how he stood on the Shanley trophy; the in- 
formation given him was that F. Billmeyer, who was 
shooting in squad #1, was the only one who had a 
chance to tie him by going straight, having lost but 
one target on trap 2, namely in event 7 on the first day. 

Ed. Hellyer and C. D. Coburn tied for the New- 
comb trophy on ip 3 by breaking 99 out of their re- 
spective 1”. On the shoot-otf Mr. Hellyer put up a 
stiff argument, breaking 20 straight to his opponcnt’s 
1s. C. H. Newcomb and Roy Bruns each_ had 2 98 to 
his credit, while L. E. Mallory, Jr., A. L. Ivins and 
Bart_JLewis each scored 97. 
_ For_the Smith prophy on trap 4 there was a triple 
tie, C. L, Frantz, F. B. Stephenson and L. E, Mallory, 
Ir, each making 98 On the first shoot-off Frantz and 
Stephenson broke 18, while Mallory fell down to 15. The 
second shoot-off resulted in 19 to 18 in favor of Frantz. 
Jay Clack, Jr., who shot extremely well all through the 
tournament, and H. H. Sloan had 97 apiece on_this trap. 

For the Lyon trophy, Jay Clark, Jr.. E. H. Adams 
and F. D. Kelsey tied on 98, but Mr. Clark was ruled 
out of the tie under the condition that no one man could 
win two of these trophies. Hence the shoot-off was be- 
tween Messrs. Adams and Kelsey, the latter the veteran 
from East Aurora, N. Y., the hero of many a shoot-off 
and many a victory. In this case, however, the younger 
inan_won out, breaking 20 straight to Mr. Kelsey’s 18. 
H. D. Duckham, Jack Wise, C. L. Frantz, Allen Heil 
and Bart Lewis, all missed being in the tie for this 
trophy by just one break. A. W. Church, J. F. James, 
Hl. B. Shoop, George §. McCarty, Ed. Hellyer, F. C. 
Koch and H. 1. Sloan had 96. 

The Alamac Hotel trophy (formerly known as the 
Young’s Hotel trophy) was won by C . Newcomb, 
who broke 483 out of the 500 targets shot at in the three 
days, the trophy going to the high amateur on the three 
days’ program. Roy Bruns, of Brookville, Ind., and P. 
von Boeckman, of Brooklyn, N. Y., ti for second 
amateur average on 478: J. C. Griffiths, of Philadelphia, 
and Ed. Hellyer, of Alexandria, Pa., were next with 
477; then came C. D. Coburn, of Mechanicsburg, O.; 
G. S. McCarty, of ee: F. D. Kelsey, East 
Aurora, N. Y., and Jay Clark, Jr., of Worcester, Mass., 
all tied on 476. The high professionals were J. R. Tay- 
lor, with 490, and H. D. Gibbs with 488. 

A grand total of $999.95 (or 5 cents less than an 
even $1,000) was the surplus divided among forty-seven 
winners, ranging from Newcomb with 483 down to three 
who broke 454 apiece. R 

The Westy Hogan championship at singles, which 
was decided in the Jast 100 targets on the second day’s 
program, went to Jay Clark, Jr., after a tie with J. C 
Griffith on 99, Clark winning the Bull Durham trophy 
and Griffith the Continental Hotel trophy, the  shoot- 
off resulting in 20 straight for Clark to 18 for his op- 
ponent. H. D. Duckham, H. H. Sloan, G. S. McCarty, 
C. H. Newcomb and F. D. Kelsey all had 98s, while 
F. M. Edwards, P. von Boeckman, Henry Powers, C. L. 
Frantz and W.'S. Jones each hada 97. All the $8s and 
97s won gold watch fobs, donated by the Westy 

ogans. 

Allen Heil. of Allentown, Pa., once more demon- 
strated his right to be classed as about the very best 
amateur double-target shot in the country, as he won 
the Westy Hogan doubles championship for the second 
time “in concussion,” scoring 91 out of his 50 pairs, his 
record being 46 out of 25 pairs on the first day and 4 
out of the same number on the second day. He thus 
equalled his winning score of last year, when he was 
also returned the winner with a total of 91 out of the 100 
targets. Next to_him were W. Behm, of Reading, Pa., 
with 85: C. W. Billings, of New York, with 82; C. D. 
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Coburn, with 81: J. S. Yeung, of Chicago, also with 81, 
and E. H. Adams, of Reading, Pa., with 80. W. S. 
Colfax, Jr., of Wilmington, Del., was high professional 
in this contest with a 44 on Wednesday and a 46 on 
Thursday, a grand total of 90 out of his 50 pairs. 

The State team race on Wednesday afternoon had 
nine entries, the conditions being teams of not more 
than ten men, best five scores to count. Pennsylvania 
with a total of 479 won out by four targets from the 
New York team. The Pennsylvanians were: Allen_ Heil 
FE. N. Gillespie, J. C. Griffith and L. E, Mallory, Jr., 96 
each, and Ed. Hellyer 95. C. H. Newcomb* also had a 
9%, but was counted out. New York team had 475, Ohio 
474, New Jersey 465, Illinois 446, West Virginia 442, 
Delaware 441, Virginia 431, and District of Columbia 412. 

The Atlantic City cup and $50 in gold was the main 
feature on the third ~ program, the winner being 
the amateur making the high score on the 150 targets on 
the program. The contest was a very close one, Roy 
H. Bruns and C. H. Newcomb being tied on 146, with 
Allen Heil but one target behind, and E. H. Adams and 
P. von Boeckman next with 144 each. On the shoot-off 
Bruns literally smashed 20 straight, while Newcomb did 
the same to all but one of his targets. Mr. Newcomb 
won the trophy in 1910, F. S. Wright in 1911 and Allen 
Heil in 1912, so both Heil and Newcomb were knocking 
at the door in their attempt to score a second win on a 
very handsome trophy that has to be won three times 
by any one man before it becomes his property. High 
professional scores in this event were: John R. Taylor, 
149; H. D. Gibbs, 148, and J. M. Hawkins 145. 

The Westy Hogans special, an event for amateurs 
who cannot, average better than 88 per cent., was the 
feature on Saturday morning. For this event there were 
twelve gold watch fobs donated by the Westy Hogans, 
and these were awarded under the Lewis Class system, 
three fobs to each of four classes. The winners were: 
Class A—Stanley Tuchton, of Wilmington, Del., and 
FE. G. Ford, of Washington, D. C., first and second re- 
spectively, after a shoot-off on 92. Tuchton broke 18 to 
his opponent’s 16. H, T. Hausman, George Eck_and 
\. G. Vance each broke 91, and on the shoot-off Haus- 
man won the third fob in his class by breaking 20 
straight to 17 for each of his opponents, In Class B, 
J. Andrews, H. W. Wolf and P. G, Ford won the three 
fobs without a shoot-off, each man breaking 84 In 
Class C there was another shoot-off required, as Wm. H. 
Wilson and W, Abbott with 79 apiece took two fobs, 
and H. Eyre and Frank Jones had to shoot off their tie 
on 78, Eyre winning with 19 to 18. There were four 
men tied on 73 in Class D—J. C. Bitterling, R. O. Artz, 
\\. G. Robelen and W. G. Wood, but no shoot-off took 
place, as W. G. Wood had left the ground and did not 
answer to his name when called to the score. 

_ The contest for the Du Pont 18yds. amateur cham- 

pionship trophy had fifty entries, and Barton Lewis, of 
Auburn, Ill., was the winner with 92 against 91 for 
Allen. Heil, his nearest competitor, A. L. Ivins, broke 
89. Targets were thrown 60yds., in accordance with the 
conditions, and that the amateur scores were good is 
proved by the fact that the high professional in this 
event was Homer Clark with 90, followed by J. M. 
Hawkins, H. D. Gibbs, H. S. Welles and Neaf Apgar 
with 89 each, 

As stated in the beginning of this report, the Westy 
Ifogan Handicap, the last event on the program for the 
tournament, had 117 entries with 111 actual starters. 
Louis Colquitt and Harry Eyre tied on 93, Colquitt 
winning on the shoot-off and taking the magnificent piece 
of silver (donated by Dr. D. L. Culver), which had been 
the center of attraction among all the prizes during the 
week. Mr. —— was at pyce. and Mr. Eyre at 18. 
H. B. Shoop (19), J. W. Schoffstall (18), D. F. Me- 
Mahon (19), F. Plum (19) and C. H. Newcomb (22) all 
tied for third prize on 92, Mr. McMahon winning after 
a couple of shoot-offs. 

While the background was all that could be desired, 
there was something “in the air” which seemed to 
militate against any person making a long run with any 
degree of ease, for only four centuries were recorded 
during the tournament. George McCarty made the high 
amateur run of 110, his run being made on Thursday, 
the second day of the shoot. On the same day H. D. 
Duckham, an amateur from Kenton, O., ran 107 straight, 
while J. M. Hawkins registered 143, and Homer Clark 
138 during the tournament. 

Taken as a whole, the shoot was a great success, 
although the Weather Bureau of the Westy Hogans was 
at fault on the last two days, the worst kind of weather 
for shooting over the Atlantic City salt meadows being 
dished out to the boys. The “eats,” too, were much 
below par, but in this instance the Westys were not to 
blame, and were unable to rectify the trouble—all they 
could do was to grin and bear it, or else close up shop 
and let the boys go home without a shoot. 

There will be a Westy Hogan tournament in 1914, 
and in all likelihood it will be held in Atlantic City, 
but not at Venice Park, where it has been held the last 
two years. Another site is available, and a gece one, 
tco, if a pier cannot be secured—as may be the case if 
all signs are not at fault. 

The scores follow: 


PRACTICE DAY. 


There were five 20-target events on this day and one 
event at 10 pairs. 
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elsey.... 92 13 BUREE ccccccccce 68 és 
A MacAlonan... 68 cs YOU ic éccue S4 es FIRST DAY. 
[i es 81 ae ie: ere 9 6:18 The program consisted of 175 targets—the first five 


Pacific Coast Handicap Shooters 


Take Remington-UMC Route 
TO VICTORY 


Some Achievements with Handicap Winning 
Guns and Shells at Sacramento 


High Amateur Average: Won by R. H. Bungay of Ocean Park, Cal., 
337 x 350, shooting Agaziagton-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow Eastern 


Factory Loaded Steel Lined Shells. 


High Professional Average: 2d tied for by H. E. Poston and R. C. Reed, 
with 334 x 350, both shooting Agadagina-UMC Pump Gun and Arrow 
Eastern Factory Loaded Steel Lined Shells. 


Preliminary Handicap: Won by H. F. Wihlon, Gresham, Ore., 99 x 100, 
from 19 yards, shooting Agandagton-UMC Pump Gun. 
2d. Tied for by Abner Blair of Portland, Ore., and D. C. Davidson of 
Modesto, Cal.,97 x 100, both shooting Agazdagton-UMC Pump Gun and 
Arrow Eastern Factory Loaded Steel Lined. Speed Shells. 


Pacific Coast Handicap: 2d, W. P. Sears of Los Banos, Cal., with 94 x 
100, shooting Arrow Eastern Factory Loaded Steel Lined Speed Shells. 


High Score in Pacific Coast Handicap: Made by Guy Holohan (pro- 
fessional), 96 x 1U0 from 19 yards, shooting Agadagton-UMC Pump 
Gun and Arrow Eastern Factory Loaded Speed Shells. 


Long Runs: Amateur—Made by H. F. Wihlon, 156 straight with a 
>UMG Pump Gun. Professional—Made by R. C. Reed, 


Remington: 

116 straight, with Agméagtoa-UMC Pump Gun and Arow Eastern 
Factory Loaded Speed Shells. 

Two More Significant Facts Noted at the Big Shoot 


1. More shooters used ARgmington-UMC Eastern Factory Loaded Steel Lined 
Speed Shells than used any other one make. 


2. More shooters used Agmington-UMC guns than used any other one make. 


To Make Top Scores, Shoot Remington-UMC—the Perfect 
Shooting Combination 


REMINGTON ARMS—UNION METALLIC CARTRIDGE CO., 299 Broadway, N. Y, 
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events at 15 targets each, and the five other events at 20 io. 

targets each: *Edwards *Duckham 
*Coburn Dial 

*Koch Sunderbruch 
*Fisher CV cccccsceoses 132 
By Pe iabcocec tyes 129 
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3 4 SECOND DAY. 
E Dimock, jr 60 . The program of the second day consisted of 175 
has Rubendall targets, the last five events to constitute the Westy 
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S_ McCarthy 
W Billings 
H am 


‘Hel llyer 
Wm McClarren 


P 
JS 
*C 
BR 
F } 


Wm Ridley 
A. Brown 


RG Gon 
E C Watson 


e Welling 
H Vandersand 
i 


If : 

H 

WH Matthews 

F Plum 

H B Cook 

H E Buckwalter 

R H Bruns 

J Ebberts ......:--+++++ 156 
‘A L Chamberlain 162 
M Hepburn 

E W Mumford 


H K ines, Jr 

*G H Hassam 

A H_ Sunderbruch 

S S Hoffman 

CE Sei 

W H Wilson 

R B Thompson 

A L 

M B Cypher 

F M Ziegler 

{ C_ Bitterling 

VB Smith, Jr 
Billmyer 

E M Cooper 

2% H 5 > See 


H M Murray 
J W Schoffstall 
o = Hurff 


H D 


F Applegate 
G L Schuyler 


State Five-man Team Championship: 


Pennsylvania. 
Buckwalter 
il 


*Mallo 
*Grifth’ Lid 


New Yerk, 
*Von Boeckman 
Culver 
*Stephenson 
Spotts 


New Jerse 
PRRCOOEEY  ocsesces . 9 
WOU dons Ok nsctns ‘ 

Dr Matthews 
*C W Billings...... ¢ 
Pe cass 92 


F Pre. Colquitt..... > 


Delaware. 
B McHugh..... 96 
. Minnick...... ¥ 
* Wood 


*W % 
D 
*W B Ant Bt ss0 


Virgin‘a. 
F Jones 
W S Jones 
Dr Watson 
Dr Richards 
H K Ellyson.... 
West Virginia 
Gerstell 92 
Riffe 
ey 
Murry 
Billmeyer 
Washington. 
W_D Munroe...... 8 
] Brown ' 
W Wallace.... 
Dr_ Stine 
J C Wynkoop 


Hogan champ.onship at 100 targets. 


Champ. 

DL P Sort 93 
R L Spotts 
A W Church.... 
D McMahon ... 
*E F 
G E Dimock... 
C Rubendall 
R Young 
A L Westcott... 
J F James... «<0. 

A Depew 


I Andrews ...... 


F B Stephenson 
*C Von L’ng’rke 
Von Boeckman... 
*] S Fanning... 
F A Godcharles. 
*E H Storr 

*W B Darton... 
*F E Sheldon.. 
R_D Morman... 


J B McHugh.... 
J Minnick 1 
J _H._ Dreher 

*L D Willis..... 
D E Herrold.... 
J G Martin 

*H S Welles.... 
H B Shoop 

M L Wise 

Geo —_ 


L W Colquitt... 

*N Apgar 

*T Keller, Jr... 

*S Glover 

*H H Stevens... 
E Mallory, Jr 

T Thompson.... 

F G Crittenden. 

c 

H | 


J 

WA Toten. 

C C Farnum 

A W Vernon.... 

E N Gillespie... 

7S ew--- 

C W Billings.. 

E H Adams..... 

C H Newcomb.. 1 

Al Heil 

*W Hammond... 

*J M Hawkins.. 
M_ Howell... 

CLF 

*R O Heikes.... 

M E Barker.... 

W McClarren... 

F C Dial 

W H Denman.. 

W __B Severn... 

Js 

*C F Moore 

B Lewis 

F M_ Edwards.. 

Wm Ridley ‘ 

J A_ Brown 


Cw on SR 
V D Monroe.. 


3 G Williamson 152 
*)Professionals. 


THIRD 


The program on the third 
135 


D L Culver 

R L Sp 

A W Church 

DF McMahon 


E 

Rubendall 

Young 

L Westcott 

F James... .c.cccoess 134 
A Depew 


Or 


SA gyi 


< 


Stephenson 
*C von Lengerke 
P_ von Boeckman 


R Gerstell 
Dr ECW atson. 


WwW Vandersand.. 
*] F 

E Ford 

H Eyre 


A LL. Teins...... 168 


W H Matthews. 
F Plum 

H . 
Lamb (100) 

R_ H Bruns..... 
J Ebberts ......- 
A Chamberlain. 
M Hepburn .... 
E W Munford. 
J 

*E M Funk 

E B_ Springer... : 


*G H seco 
S a 
S_Hoffman.. 


WwW Wilson... 
F M Ziegler.... 
{ C Bitterling.. 
V B Smith, Jr. 
F_ Billmeyer 

H Brown 

A H Sheppard.. 
A M Seitz 


h 


H M Murray.... 
Schoffstall 
M Brownell... 
L S German (75) 
H F Huseman.. 
r D Duckham. 


C E Hyde (75).. 
L B Smull 
M Prankard.. 
IL. Morrison.. 
Newsome. 


Ed “Hellyer 
I Chipley 
Spisooe 
arburger.. 
1 Powers 


F D Miller 
C Chafey 
H ~—— 
Tenne 
E E Hoatling.. 
WwW 
ormneee 
E A Watson.. 
Edwards 
E Murray 
Pritchard 


DAY. 
of had 150 targets: 
G 


Dr E 
w s 
L_G 
*Homer Clark 


H_ B Cook 
Ed_Hellyer 
RH Bruns 


Chamberlain 
Hepburn 


og Race ° 
*H 2 Stevens 
E Mallory, Jr 
T Thompson 
F G Crittenton 
C Dresser 
ack . 


N_ Gillespie 
S_ McCarty 
W Billings 
pS erry 144 


A 7h Long 
W H Denman 
A Blue 

J_S Young 
*C F Moore 
Bart Lewis 


FOURTH 
100 
5g 


Westy Hogan special, 
A, Bosserman 


R ; 
V H Smith, Jr 
W + McClarren 


Wit, 


WwW 
W it Vandersande 
Andrews 


H Denman... 
| Ebberts 


E 

C 

L 

W 

Ss 

Ss 

WF OR 
H K Ellyson, jr 
G_ W -Steele 
; S 
I 
R 


M zeal 
C_ Bitterling 
Young 

: Tuchton 

Jack Waltz 

J E Davis 


Du Pont Target Trophy. 


C R Seelig 
Frantz 
Shoop 
Martin 


eng 


= 
<= 


Rea stall 
M Brownell 
{ Ziegler 

Bitterling 


— 


nea See 
ad 


cos 
Py mero 


urray 


Bosserman 
_ Taylor 
* Hausman 


od 
_ 


Sun 


ck Waltz 


G Gillespie 
B_Greere 


SAM NS ys Bs 
tr, 


S 


Matthews........ 
C Davidson 
Phillips 
AY. 
targets: 
B 
E P Hotaling 


L. Morrison 
H_ Turner 


yy “wigs 


BAMA yyy 
OF P10 
= 


SHAS SAAS Mia 
o 


=. 


P Willis.. 
gig te 
d Sheppard. 
A_ Bennett 
W Soley 
~ Vogel 
R B Thompson 
A I. Iseman 
M e Cypher 
F eo 
WwW oo 


Edwards 

id. championship: 
Kelsey . 

M innick 

Colquit 

Sunderbruch 





1 
1 
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1 
2 
8 
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Ioan s 
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we Awe Doty 


wo 


SEPT. 27, IQ13. 


GoriQh@e” sc. tcusscsess 
McHugh Pavawen<ee suka 


79 
83 
1 VQMEEE. Sons cenelc-ccns S4 
NewcomD  .......--.00- 88 
MUON, “coded dttancenneas 84 
BOWIE. dechsbascucstunee 2 
McMahon ........:..0. 82 
OE cenaccsnass0ciedn 69 


8 Godcharles 
DRONE acadwewsscns cetera 91 Colfax 





Westy Hogan Handicap, 100 targets: 


el Ge RR eee 
Bhe Te vacdh ons corevecers 
asl BE codec vin dhectiwess 
aN Ee E  Nvcvcavecccuves 
eS PE Seid acics cecececn 
Re We és cerccanccaeccacad 


2 kh reer 
Mes We Siccucescescacsvcwces 
Be WS sea dnccuncccrasaseass 


a é 0 eee 
TW Eo ce ccesisavscves 


16 
16 
16 
16 
16 
16 
16 
17 
17 
17 
17 
17 
17 
17 
19 
19 
19 
19 
18 
18 
24 000 eee 18 
Ap  — as 18 
AF Se ésccnthconnsecs 18 
WG  tanvrcscesansonces 18 
© OC Be nck cscnceconces 18 
SG WE, daeecseiccncecctees 18 
J W Schofistall ......... «ee, Oe 
me PP ohetgnccsxeneutoeen 18 
i BE saiecceeredesce exons 18 
D FS Pe -nccutavncgasvecass 18 
DS SR avnaes dovsccgseskewsa 18 
Ff (EES RRR SEER ES 18 
2k RRS ae 18 
DP Ee GE iwsiecaswe casataem 19 
i WIE co cecsccbcsswecad 19 
WF Ge Seveitecechiseceves 19 
TG Be hcracdveccunces 19 
E COMME cece cscccescrevesens 19 
© Bh vescisiecvcencases 19 
Ce DE IIE Givncncvenvixussns 19 
T GB watoedc dvscucesccas 19 
W ED BRAOWS 2.0. cccccccccse 19 
DF asi ccannaccepes 19 
BD PUM wihanhevcercctcs cccdus 19 
A H Sum@erbrock «..... cscs 19 
Ce G TNE catucccndcr ccs 19 
© Ee Fe ie aisckcdvcccccctas 
oS SF NEE SG .chunonsepecviene 20 
I ERA sn. sso docdacacsus 20 
(fo RS 20 
© CB Miicssivadacesecauane 20 
© EP WN  Gacciandccdtavwes 20 
Oe UP es xccivennccse 20 
CDi ME Ge vicetecwaveumovas 20 
Re Fe SID. WS oraca us cevasane 20 
Be Ri Se dace accsddevaiesdoe 20 
CO TEE. Gas divesaweudesssn 20 
CSE snancceewns ceenaets 20 
i INE oc vctisvccccees 20 
F A Godcharles ..........c0 20 
EF  aieccesiccccucanees 20 
ee 20 
EEE ddidoran osc ursescs 20 
Wy Rd pbcéuccpesctunes 20 
Oe ED davies aeceawecce 21 
a eee 21 
TOS WE Meade guieneccixaas 21 
P Von Boeckman ..........6+ 21 
M: Re EE ea beciiccedcodausws 21 
J S Young 22 
C H Newcomb 22 
Wm Ridley . 22 
Bart Lewis .. 
J A Depew . 
Me CU sings voids ccccetewne’ 16 
R L Klotz 
DD CL, vicacadsncvonesines 16 
WOME ec decvincresee ‘svsne 16 
WD cadvesccscceenss oie 
FC. NB cd, bc weenecscknn 16 
© Mise céce cas teneaucanse 16 
OD) © anc sesiviesGecsveas 16 
Wik. PE bok os dnctccdacews 16 
2. OS eee 17 
Pe es Bis bonne ccewnaa 17 
LL Jarrell . 


fe ee 


boy bt 





SD ect cidcc sco edbeaccee 18 
EF Ee ee ooo scsccnvs- ee 18 
C Vem EARRING sc cccc- cece 18 
Go ada NGebavedavekinecs 18 
EdWAEE MINE erie ce. tescece 21 
SS er ee 21 
W _M Hammond ...... ...... 21 
DW Ee vkcsnesanaceetaeniad 21 
Lee RR ee eee 21 
E F Slear 
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ee 
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Targets — 


$0 20 20 20 20 Total 


18 20 17 18 14 
18 12 18 18 17 
14 17 17 16 15 
16 13 16 16 13 
17 17 17 16 19 
17 13 1717 19 
17 18 15 18 19 
13 16 15 17 17 
14 18 12 14 15 
16 15 19 16 19 
19 18 18 19 17 
15 15 16 19 16 
17 17 18 19 18 
18 16 15 16 16 
15 15 15 16 15 
15 14 15 20 19 
18 17 19 18 19 
17 16 16 16 12 
20 18 17 19 18 
14 14 16 16 16 
20 14 19 17 14 
15 16 19 16 14 
17 14 14 19 16 
16 16 16 14 18 
10 15 11 12 12 
17 15 13 17 16 
16 17 19 19 16 
20 17 17 19 19 
16 15 14 15 15 
18 17 16 15 15 
20 17 15 19 16 
1417 17 14 11 
17 19 16 14 16 
16 17 17 18 13 
16 17 18 18 18 
13 14 19 20 20 
17 16 15 15 13 
19 15 18 18 16 
18 19 20 18 18 
16 14 15 16 18 
16 19 14 18 16 
16 13 18 13 11 
17 16 13 17 16 
19 19 16 18 20 
16 20 17 19 20 
18 19 18 18 17 
17 17 16 18 18 
18 19 15 15 14 
14 12 15 13 15 
20 17 18 18 18 


14 17 15 19 17 
18 20 17 17 19 
18 15 19 17 17 
18 18 19 17 17 
18 16 16 17 19 
17 17 16 16 17 
17 17 20 18 18 
16 17 18 12 13 
14 18 17 16 20 
20 18 18 13 16 
17 18 16 17 17 
14 16 15 17 18 
17 17 17 17 18 
10 17 16 17 18 
18 19 16 18 12 
17 12 17 14 14 
15 17 19 17 19 
15 14 17 14 15 
13 14 17 15 17 


17 18 17 15 17 
14 16 18 16 14 
18 19 18 18 19 
16 14 18 16 18 
19 19 18 16 17 
14 17 11 17 13 
15 14 15 19 20 
12 13 12 15 14 
14 13 11 10 15 
Be Se Bice en 
15 15 18 16 17 
17 17 16 18 18 
14 13 16 15 19 
13 16 1112 7 
17 19 18 17 12 
15 17 14 16 14 
18 18 17 15 16 
15 11 15 17 14 
19 18 18 18 18 
17 19 19 16 19 


16 17 14 13 17 
20 17 20 18 18 
16 16 16 17 13 
15 18 17 16 18 
16 18 16 19 17 
20 17 18 15 18 


14 15 14.17 17 
16 16 16 18 17 
19 16 18 17 17 
20 19 18 17 18 
14 19 16 14 18 
19 15 11 16 17 
18 16 18 17 20 
19 20 19 15 18 
18 19 14 15 16 
19 16 19 16 17 
19 19 18 18 18 
19 15 14 17 15 
17 15 14 17 18 
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FOREST AND STREAM 
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RICHARD ROUTS OLO RECORDS AT SEA GIRT 


The Sensational Scores There 
As At Camp Perry Made With 


WINCHESTER 


RIFLE CARTRIDGES 


T= superior accuracy of Winchester Cartridges, regular factory loading, not 

hand tooled stuff, which was established at Camp Perry, was further em- 
phasized at Sea Girt. 
scores made with the YW brand of cartridges, three of 
them—all new World’s Records—setting the big camp 
of expert shots agog. These were 








Sm : To 
Capt. W. H. Richard 


Team Score of 395-400 at 200 yds. 


In the Dryden Trophy Match, the District of Colum- 
bia team of eight men made this record, which out- 
classes all others for similar shooting. This record 
and those of Capt. Richard at 500 and 1200 yards 
show that at short, mid and long ranges Winchester 
Cartridges excel. 





Two-Man Team Match 


Cm Richard and Capt. Eddy, winners. Maj. Wolf 
and Lieut. Sears, U. S. Infantry, second. 


71st Regiment Trophy Match 
First Infantry, District of Columbia Team, winner. 


New York Company Team Match 


Co. E. Ist Infantry, District of Columbia Team, winner. 
Headquarters, District of Columbia Team, second. 


74 OUT OF 75 AT 1200 YARDS 


This score was made by Capt. W. H. Richard, of Ohio, in the Spencer Match. 
It was not only a new World’s Record, but one of the most phenomenal bits of 
shooting ever done anywhere. 


23 BULL’S-EYES AT 500 YARDS 


This new World's Record was also made by Capt. W. H. Richard, of Ohio. 
It was his score in the Meany Match, on a 16-inch bull’s-eye. 


Other Important Winchester Victories 


407 





pupepell 


There were many phenomenal 


Winchester Wins Nevada Match 


This match, considered one of the most exacting tests 
of shooting skill and ammunition accuracy,was won by 
Capt. G. H. Emerson, of Ohio, his score being 143. 
W. E. olds, of New Jersey, score 141, second. 
Maj. W. B. Martin, of New Jersey, score 140, third, 
and Lieut. Schmidt, of D. of C., score 139, fourth. 


All four prize winners used Winchester Cartridges. 


Interstate Regimental Match 


First Infantry, District of Columbia Team, winner. 
Second Infantry, District of Columbia Team, second. 


Cruikshank Trophy Match 


First Infantry, District of Columbia Team, winner. 
Second Infantry, District of Columbia Team, second. 


Company Team Match } 
Co. E. Ist Infantry, District of Columbia Team, winner. 


SPO! PA >t LaPeer oc Pe PP cs Poco S > ebro ocr Doe rece Decree i>. 


Headquarters, District of Columbia Team, second. 


Real, Not Near Records, Prove Winchester Superiority 


: Second Infantry, District of Columbia Team, second. 





Memer Chel s.cccccescevcssce 22 1917161518 & 
Ws Colfax SOeecesocesesicctes 22 18 17 17 1317 82 
Be RE SRG siscccdccccsceces 22 1520151818 8 





Chicago Gen Club. 


Cuicaco, Sept. 13.—The scores below were made by 
the eleven shooters who participated in the several 
events of the afternoon, Silver did splendid work from 
the 20yd. line, breaking 89 out of 100. Young was high 
on the doubles. 


Targets: 25 25 25 25 12p 12p 2% 

L M Fetherston, 20............. See 
Be Ba cdcdige sinc caveauaed page 19 19 41 
dards cic ciddctanns Se Cee Ss. BO ds 
Cc ara. TM sisacedatvesdaaes 20 20 22 14 36 

By EEE, Die kedawcsevccivaasa ae 16 28 

Ge cI fens bed snctccecage 19 21 12 

pa Oy err 17 17 

GiTl PANE, Tk... aso n ke 11 13 

Be IIR, BE bo siedcicescscem a) gee, 

Di EIR ER cnicwesceuscacesave « MB 2D 

We A RN, When no scesccce 8 14 


The first three events were distance handicaps. 


Sept. 14.—Fifty-eight shooters took part in the third 
shoot of the Chicago Interurban League of Gun Clubs, 
held on the quvate of the Chicago Gun Club. South 
Chicago won first place, Evanston second and Ham- 


mond third. 


* South Chicago G C 
C H Rambo, 16... 46 


South Shore C. C. 
W E Phillips, 18.. 47 


K Shields, 16...... 45 O von Lengerke,18, 47 

G Johnston, 16 ... 43 Apperson, 18.... 40 

3h. Mee, Th. css 43 I Logan, 18....... 40 

C C Emery, 18..... 42-219 C Hardy, 18........ 38—212 
Evanston G. C. Chicago G. C. 

ER. Ae Mh ce. 47 { B Barto, 20...... 44 

H Kennicott, 22... 43 V A Davis, 18.... 41 

A H Winkler, 18.. 43 A O Davis, 16..... 39 

W J Phalen, 16.... 41 { Bek, 16 .cccccecs 37 

D Fessler, 18... 40—214 P Mier. 16 «ccs 37—198 
Hammond G. C. Riverside G. C. 

] C Becker, 18..... 45 O P Goode, 18.... 42 

F Probert, 18 ..... 44 C W May, 16...... 41 

J] L Humpfer, 18 2 W Brown, 18 ..... fe 

J Veresh, 16 ...... 42 G Krueger, 16..... 39 

P.O datadtes 40—213 H Walsh, 16 ...... 38—197 
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(PETERS SHELLS 


Win Every Event at Big Houston Shoot 


This tournament, held September 2 and 3, on the grounds of the Interurban Gun Club 
of Houston, Texas, witnessed about as complete a clean-up for PETERS SHELLS as 


could be imagined. 


Both Amateur and Professional High Averages, as well as all the 


special events, were won by users of ‘‘steel where steel belongs’’ ammunition. 


High Amateur Average - 
High Professional Average - - 
Second High Professional Average 


Trophy Event . 


Rice Hotel Handicap 
High Average on Doubles 
Special Ladies’ Event - 
Longest Amateur Run - 
Longest Professional Run a 


E, F. Forsgard 

H. A. Murelle 

Guy Ward - 

V - - E. F. Forsgard 

“ J. T. Austin 

H. A. Murelle - 
Mrs. W. G. Allen 
E. F. Forsgard - 
H. A. Murelle ‘ 


- 380 out of 400 
382 out of 400 
- 374 out of 400 
25 out of 25 
48 out of 50 
45 out of 25 pairs 
20 out of 25 
121 STRAIGHT 
- 103 STRAIGHT 


Another instance of fine Marksmanship, backed up by PERFECT AMMUNITION 
THE PETERS CARTRIDGE CO., CINCINNATI, OHIO 


NEW YORK: 60-62 Warren St., T. H. Keller, Manager. 


SAN FRANCISCO: 


583-585 Howard St., J. S. French, Manager. 


NEW ORLEANS: 321 Magazine St., Lee Omohundro, Manager. 
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Pacific Coast Handicap 


Sacramento, Cal., Sept. 14-16 


_ SACRAMENTO, Cal., Sept. 19.—The Interstate Associa- 
tion’s eighth Pacific Coast Handicap tournament was 
held under the auspices of the Capital City Bluerack 
Club, at Sacramento, Cal., Sept. 14, 15 and 16. 

The ground arrangements were complete and _con- 
venient im every respect. The cashier’s office, bulletin 
boards, sheltered stands and marquees for visitors, squad 
settees, gun racks, and in fact ail the details of comfort 
and convenience were at the disposal of officials, shoot- 
ers and visitors—even to an allotted space where a line 
of automobiles were parked. 

The weather during the three program days and the 
practice day was of that torrid tendency that Sacra- 
mento is noted for. Welcome breezes each afternoon, 
however, modified the temperature gratefully for the 
heavy-weights in attendance—many of the ponderous 
gunners larded the adobe ground liberally. . 

Manager Elmer E. Shaner directed the progress of 
the tournament from day to day with the systematic 
attention to detai] that marks the master mind in pilot- 
ing such an intricate function to the final haven of a 
successful wind-up. 

_ The big shoot opened with every indication of run- 
ning smoothly to the finish, The shooters gathered to- 
gether felicitated themselves that the tourney would be 
a record one in every respect. 

So it would have been, had not somebody made the 
asinine mistake of marring the program, through the 
intervention of the State Fair officials, who abetted un- 
called-for interference with a stolid ignorance of the 
first rudiments of the clean sport of trapshooting. And 
for what? So that a prize contest between gaudily 
uniformed blatant amateur brass bands might be tooted 
in competition for prizes. 

Some unknown band leader conceived the pin-headed 
notion that the popping of the shotguns would drown the 
sonorous rumblings of the March of the Valkyries or 
other selections the embryo wind-jammers banked on as 
a potent lever in annexing a prize or medal. 

The progress of the tournament was delayed for an 
hour, and then Manager Shaner announced that the shoot 
was postponed until the following day. 

The Capital City Gun Club had been assured that 
the tournament would not be interfered with, but could 
run continuously. ‘The blame for the broken run of the 
program lies entirely with the State Fair officials. 

As a matter of fact, the shooting an eighth of a 
mile off, with a breeze blowing away from the music 
platform in front of the grand stand, did not interfere 
with the band playing at all. On the contrary there 
was more noise immediately in front by automobiles and 
horses being exercised in sulkies on the race track. 

- This is the first case on record where smokeless 
powder devotees were knocked out by lung troubles. 

Another unwarranted interruption was the running 
of two ancient locomotives, on a temporary track up 


and down in front of the firing line. The engines were 
being conditioned for a railway smash-up_ exhibition. 

Under such untoward circumstances it would prob- 
ably be wise for the Interstate Association, all other 
trapshooting associations and gun clubs to avoid in 
future a State Fair ground tournament, 

The Capital City Blue Rock Club officials—Lee Gor- 
man, President; George Chambers, Secretary; Barney 
Worthen, Field Captain; Frank M. Newbert, Manager, 
and other Sacramento spertsmen, were untiring in every 
effort tending to make the visiting sportsmen at home. 

H. Spaulding acted as cashier. H. P. Jacobson, 
of San Francisco, compiler of scores, and Frank Welch 
and Percy Allen, of Sacramento, clerks. Jacobson has 
had the experience of helping at five Interstate Associa- 
tion tournaments. 

Manager Shaner at the conclusion of the blue ribbon 
event called the shooters together, and in a brief speech 
introduced James T. Skelly, the presiding official of the 
Association. This courtesy was only perfunctory, for 
lim is both well known to and popular with coast 
shooters. In fitting remarks by Mr. Skelly the Pacific 
Coast Handicap trophy, a handsome diamond watch 
charm, emblematic of the sport, was presented to Geo. 
FE. Ellis, the winner. Mr. Ellis responded in a few 
words, gracefully acknowledging the presentation. 

Immediately following, Mr. Skelly, after compliment- 
ing the Washington shooter on his good win of the 
Preliminary Handicap, presented the trophy, a beautiful 
gold watch charm to i F. Wihlon, the winner. The 
two pleasing episodes were loudly applauded by the 
shooters and audience present. 

The office work throughout the shoot was carried 
on with dispatch and promptness, only a sample, how- 
ever, of how nicely every other detail would have gone 
along had it not been for the boneheaded interruption 
above referred to, 


PRACTICE DAY—SEPT. 13. 


Ninety-two shooters toed the firing line in the warm- 
ing-up shoot which started at 1 o’clock P. M. When the 
last shot was fired there were thirty-five scores that 
ended with 90 per cent. or better out of the card of five 
events at 20 singles, l6yds. rise, an indicator that pointed 
to some good work in the regular program events. 

Sam Huntley, of Vancouver, Wash.; Lester Reid, of 
Seattle, Wash.; J. F. Couts, Jr., of San Diego, Cal.; R. 
H. Bungay, of Ocean Park, Cal., and Barney Worthen, 
of Sacramento, led with 97 breaks each. Toney Prior, 
of San Francisco, and F. Leonard, of Reno, Nev., each 
broke 9%. The 95 men were: Frank Riehl, of Tacoma, 
Wash; Jay R. Graham (who was popular with the boys 
from the start); C. Gillmore, of San Diego, and Ed. 
Mitchell, the winner of the sixth Pacific Coast Handicap 
at Madera, Cal., in 1911. 

Among the 94s were F. M. Troeh, of Vancouver, 


Wash.; V. H. Francis, of Mt. Vernon, Wash; Hugh E. 
Poston, of Seattle; Abe Blair, of Portland, Ore. ; Dave 
Ruhstaller, of Sacramento (who missed winning the 
Madera feature two years ago by a close shave), 

_ H. F. Wihlon, of Gresham, Ore., put on a touch of 
initial coloring to his win of the Preliminary Handicap 
7 oss down the line for 93 breaks. W. E. Staunton, 
oO innemucca, Nev.; Otto Feudner, of San Francisco; 
Billy Varien, the “‘red shirt” veteran from Pacific Grove, 
Cal.; J. F. Dodds, of San Diego; Arthur Webb, of 
Berkeley, Cal., and T. W. Neel, of Ventura, Cal., were 
also in the 93 class. 

Mrs. C. E. Groat, of San Diego, shot through the 
five frames and tallied the excellent score of 82 out of 
100. Stanton A. Brunner, secretary of the Los Angeles 
Gun Club, who hoisted the first danger signal in the 
Preliminary Handicap, wound up with 87. The scores 
of practice day follow: 


F M Troeh S W Trout 
H L Wihlon T W Neel 
S A Huntley 7 DC Williamson 
Toney Prior Leonard 
*Frank Riehl G Gordon 
*C A Haight H Miller 
*T E Doremus 
*] B Lee 

D Riley 
*W A Simonton 
P Holohan 
E M Sweeley 
Dennis Holohan 
Vincton Franeis .. 
Jas Hulbert 
*J R Graham 
W E Stauntcn 
*E 
R 
E 


Higgins ...<....+- 
Hawshurst 


_ 
7 


id Sree § 
Reed 

L Ilgner 

Fred Moullen 

*Otto Feudner 


a 


Garrison 91 
‘ee ae ‘ 
P Sears 

D Smith 

K_ Gregor 

J Ruthstaller ........ ‘ 
H Knight 

PRGEMIOR oosceccce sees : 
H Hunter 

Williams 

Breuner 

D Hagerman 

A Robertson 

*W L Robertson 
Barney on 


OM Sn mAs 


OuMPoam somos 


2 


H_ Heileman 
J_E Joerger 
we Willets 
A 
W B Twitchell 
*E L Mitchell ..... eaaee 
pe ee ere 9 Cc 


Entrican 
Chamberlin 


7 
Hammond ..(40) 37 
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FIRST DAY—SEPT. I4. 


Promptly at 9 o’clock Hyas Tyee Riehl, first man up 
in squad 1, fired the opening shot from what promised 
to be a most successful and smooth-running tournament. 
Everything went along swimmingly until 2 o’clock, when 
the first order -to “cease firing’ was received, followed 
an hour afterward by the unwelcome information to 
suspend for the afternoon—comment on this unwarranted 
interruption is given elsewhere. 

One hundr and forty shooters were entered for 
the day’s sehedule of ten 15-target events—twenty-eight 
squads, This number is the largest up to date entered 
in a Pacific Coast Handicap, and is exceeded by only 
two prior Coast shoots—Stockton, 1897, Pacific Inani- 
mate Target Association, 177 entries, and Garden Cit 
Gun Club tourney, San Jose, a year or two amas 
over 160 entries. 

Seventeen States were represented in the first day 
entries. President James T. Skelly, of the Interstate 
Association; T. E. Doremus, a director of the Associa- 
tion, and Jay R. Graham, of Wilmington, Del., made the 
longest sm to join the coast smokeless powder fest. 
FE. J. Morgan, of Salt Lake City; C. A. Gunning, of 
Longmont: Colo., winner of the recent Western Handi- 
cap at Omaha, and B. E. Moritz, of Denver, Colo., were 
also long-distance trigger pullers. 

Oregon and Washington were represented by several 
squads of shooters good and true. The Los Angeles 
Gun Club and Pastime Gun Club, together with other 
shooters from south of Tehachipi, made up five squads. 
\. B. Twitchell, of Phoenix, was the only entry from the 
chile con carne belt. San Francisco and San Jose had a 
strong aggregation of talent at the bulkheads. The 
Sacramento and San Joaquin Valley clubs sent their 
best men from different points. The Nevadas were on 
hand, and a strong shooting bunch of genial sportsmen 
they are. All in all, it was one of the fet assemblages 
of coast shooting talent ever gotten together. 

The scrambling of the program from one day to the 
other interrupted the expected easy continuity of events. 
Notwithstanding many good scores resulted. The pro- 
gram was finished Monday forenoon with the fine show- 
ing of almost fifty shooters going a 90 per cent. or 
better gait. 

Bungay, who tied on 97 for the initial Pacific 
Coast Handicap at Ingleside, San Francisco, 1905, shot 
high amateur, 143 out of 150, I6yds. rise, for the first 
day’s program. H. F. Wihlon put another trombone 
mark on the Preliminary trophy by cracking out 142 
targets. Fred C. Moullen, of Eugene, Ore., and J. F. 
Couts, Jr., looked over the pence from a 141 foundation. 
D. C. Davidson, of Modesto, runner-up in the minor 
feature event, came along with 140. Blair, who blazed 
the pew afternoon palm tree, struck snags in events 
5 and 7. 
Hugh Poston’s 145 was high pro average; the Tacoma 
Siwash was next man up with 144. Mitchell 142, 
and Pete Holohan’s 141 followed. 

The double-target event carded for the first day was 
cancelled. The scores of the first day follow: 


*F C Riehl ... -.. 144 Arthur Webb 
Toney Prior .. . 18 GW Miller ... 
H C Golcher . 112 *W J Higgins 





C E Groat .. . 132 F Johnson ... ee 

S © Pete ccecssccesece 103 eee 

oe ye OO eee 123 E Joerger 

CP asic do ceccan 112. + =*Ed Mitchell 

H Pfirrmann, Jr........ 140 RH Bungay 

A J Williams .......... 131 SE FE tccciccecss 

L BM Packard: .....000- Te BOW Ro isecccccese 

FB PRE, bcceecccas 18 = DC Williamson 

EL FF WaMOR oon cccccsc Se DE Cae vi veckcveccixs 

PD  osensnccss Se © GING ev cncccccscs 

S A Bantley ........ 140 we Dodds . 

AT co cadavsces 139 B Twitchell 

J Dale .cccrcceecescece 125 W H Heileman ...... 122 
oe ne eae ee CE EE aa: accaceaccce 129 
D €C Davidse «...... 131 Ce CN hakcevsescce 137 
*W A Simonton ...... 131 +h ME Sascecessseca 119 
C Fe I Gc ccdesicse 125 BY CORO ossccscccvs 133 
*T E Doremus ....... 108 q Tt OE nccuewtedenn 
Barney Worthen ...... 187 A Teas. 2.2... (75) 51 
T FP Mee scustescecscs 138M i NEE écgascctasee 

A, B. BACAR: cc cccccce 132 Cc MEE cuveatvecied 131 
WTI cenaciivccscecsa 139 A G Fiickeringer ..... 127 
G EE. Gcbwecsdeccace L* WEEE. Sen:¢ctcdccs 120 
Ty ME cove ceoes sexe 139 Te Geeeey oc cccsees 110 
*l, Hawshurst ........ 139 <A D Patterson ....... 130 
We Sos sccasiosses 137 GA Johnson .......... 132 
WF WN osc cecscece 57 Ce ee. eee 117 
H M Williams ........ HS 0 Bp Meare oe ccc cece 96 
See ED es ececctscs See WE We RO conccnces 112 
CO NR icicceccess 136 H P Jacobson ....... - 126 
© ES osisaccciccees 124 D PRE. eveccsccnce 119 
PF TRON  vcecsces 140 Carl Westerfeld ....... 114 
E M Sweeley ......... 130 A P Haliberton ....... 133 
Dennis Holohan ...... 137 Harold Havens ........ 135 
V EE rencin cc nedeih 138 F O Chittenden ...... 114 
cc eee 123 iS 2 > eee 133 
*W A Robertson ..... 12/ oy EE védnecsae 138 
*Otta Feudner ........ 131 cusdpeates én 134 
a are 29 0 Wy TR caucendnek vue 138 
F Ruthstaller ......... 113 NIOUE co cncavacteves 137 
CES hetdeccowccnns 113 oe ren 131 
OF Ree: occ ccedses 1%i0 Os L. Limdauist ........... 181 
W E Staunton ........ 135 G Thomasson ......... 120 
a he OO eee 138 Te EEE hdesasscesstes 133 
FS TOGO okccccus 141 Baumgartner ...(75) 61 
R 1 reer Dradeviestt 134 CB66 FORUM. ce csecece 121 
Cc SEE, a ticwa cuain sc 126 Ee CN ns sich ea 105 
Cee ee 133 ee A ccecccsustens 121 
ie ees 133 O Kilemmer ........... 137 
EP ORAWMEE. caccccceuces > Bx ME chacccueasceen 131 
Tomi Jones 20s. (135) 106 Be PTE occ xcexnesen 117 
*R ME icacahevess 40 3 eee 138 
C D Hagerman ...... 135 AON SEE veccceseacase 131 
D J Ruthstaller ....... 13> R Mayes ..... (75) 62 
EW SOON sescicsss 129 E L Feudner (75) 49 
W S Peace ........... 3 A H Atkinson....(75) 

D Daniels ....... (120) 111 ie. De. Ser esiee duc (75) 50 
E¢ L, Atkmson ....... (75) 50 
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Du PONT POWDERS VICTORIOUS 


At the Seventh 





Westy Hogan Tournament 








A? Atlantic City, Sept. 16-20, 1913, the “old reliable” 

Du Pont Powders demonstrated their superior shooting 
qualities and aided discriminating shooters in their achieve- 
ment of distinguished victories. 


Amateur High Averages Entire Tournament 
C. H. Newcomb, 483 x 500—-SCHULTZE. Paul Von Boeckman, 478 x 500— 
DUPONT. R. H. Bruns, 478 x 500-—DUPONT. Ed. Hellyer, 477 x 500— 
SCHULTZE. J. C. Griffith, 477 x 500—DUPONT. 


Professional High Averages Entire Tournament 
J. R. Taylor, 490 x 500—SCHULTZE. J. M. Hawkins, 484 x 500—DUPONT. 
Homer Clark, 483 x 500—-SCHULTZE. 


Westy Hogan Handicap 
Messrs. Colquitt and Eyre tied at 93 x 100. Mr. Colquitt won in shoot-off; 
17 x 20—shooting DUPONT. 


State Team Championship 
Won by Pennsylvania Team, 479 x 506. Four of the five shooters used 
DUPONT or SCHULTZE. 


The Westy Hogan Special for 88% Shooters 
Messrs. Tuchton and Ford tied at 92 x 100. Shoot-off won by Mr. Tuchton, 
18 x 20-SCHULTZE. 


DU PONT POWDERS WIN THREE OF FIVE 
SPECIAL TRAP TROPHIES 


Atlantic City Cup 
Messrs. Bruns and Newcomb tied at 146 x 150. Shoot-off won by Mr. 
Bruns, 25 STRAIGHT—DUPONT. 


Double Bird Event 


AMATEUR: Allon Heilll......2..cccccccccccccccccccceveces 4 x 530—DUPONT. 
PROFESSIONAL: W. S. Colfax..............:ssseeeeeees 45 x 50—-DUPONT. 


Long Runs of Tournament 
J. M. Hawkins, 143—-DUPONT. Homer Clark, 138-SCHULTZE. H. D. 
Duckham, 107—DUPONT. 


Of 197 contestants, 128 shot. DUPONT, BALLISTITE or SCHULTZE: 
The prevalence amongst shooters of these “old reliable” powders is due to 
their superior shooting qualities which instill confidence and aid shooters in 


achieving victories. 





J Chamberlin ......... 119 Lee Gorman ...... (75) 46 negotiate for a possible tie—barring the Washington 
De Be wascvsdcuce 141 C D McGettigan ..(75) 53 shooter and his final tissue of 20 targets. The Modesto 
C E S Boice ....(120) 93 IO SRR ocaccascces 108 man dropped his eighth target and landed for second 
"Fred Willet ...000-c0e- 1k ACME Boeke ....2...... 130 money. ; 
PO eee 145 PMG nedcccascecsece 127 Wihlon’s “hip” signal to the puller went on un- 
Frank Newbert ....... 130 GH Melford ...... (75) 62 erringly until his ninth right-quartering target slipped 
E@ Schultze cccesnessce 126 KF C Kingsbury...(75) 67 through the pattern, and wound up a straight run_ of 
166, 88 from the 19yd. peg, continuing without a miss, 
SECOND DAY—SEPT. 14. he closed with 99. This score won the trophy, first 


The Preliminary Handicap was started at 2 o’clock money and missed by an eyelash tying the world’s 
with 168 entries. "The late start and the breakdown at record at 19yds. rise by Riley Thompson, Grand Ameri- 
No. 5 trap, necessitated postponing the finish until can 1911, and C. A. Gunning’s Western Handicap win at 
Tuesday morning, eight squads bekind—ell traced to Omaha recenily. Wihlon’s 97 and Bungay’s 97 were 
the faux pas Sunday afternoon, for which the State next up. There were six 9% men—Harry Ogilvie, of 
Fair management came in for concrete post-graduate Lindsay; H. Pfirrmann, Jr., of Los Angeles; S. A. 
criticism. Brunner, G. W. Miller, of Tonopah, and Clarence Sage, 
When squad No. 14 ended Monday evening in the of Salt Lake. 
fading light, Abe Blair, of Portland, with 97 Teas the Wihlon is a protege of Pete Holohan, and has been 
18yd. peg was in the lead. He had passed Bruner’s 94, shooting targets for about two seasons. Prior to his 
F. Leonard, of Reno, 18yds., 94; J. F. Couts, Jr., 19yds., | shotgun performances at_the traps he was recognized as 
94, and W. E. Staunton, of Winnemucca, Nev., 2lyds., an unerring rifle shot. He had some es experience 
95, the latter finished Tuesday morning. in that line during the Boer war. e is a shooter of 
The dark horses were Wihlon, who stopped with pleasing and unassuming | sae sn and at once be- 
four straight 20s, and D. C. Davidson, 20yds., who stood came popular with trigger fraternity. His winning score 
at the danger line with 96 up, and the final section to was received with applause, and the congratulations of 










; 
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PARKER GUNS. 


BUILT TO ORDER 


‘THE manufacturers of the “OLD ,, .....; i aaa las 

RELIABLE” PARKER GUN D Ps oe saat a Ss jeheton 
wish to announce that the presentis WW S Peace ied L K Gregory 

a particularly opportune time to P J Ruthstaic: ........81 J E Toft’ 
place orders for guns built to indi- M J Toews es G Thomasson 

vidual requirements, a feature of the PRELIMINARY HANDICAP. 
gunmaking business to which they Yds. Tl 
é 


i i i *TED cco 
have paid particular attention. — = 


Cc 
H Ogilvie 
D Ostendorf 
Geo Ellis i W S Peace 
C E Groat D J Ruhsta ler ... 
C iC -iebec’.... 38 : M J Toewes 
J E Joerger 3 *M O Feudnr ... 
G H = Meuaerd... D C William, on . 
C Westerfeld 2 *P J Holohan 
H°M Wiliams... H Garrison 
J Chamber.ain ... F \ Stahl 
*\W J Higgins.... J F Couts, Jr 
W A Robertson... D H Frances 
CH awe ; E 2 Gunning 
.. S A Bruner avens 
coe Bros. are prepared to supply guns in all gauges see ao to 2 GW Mile E Holing 
re, stocked to suit any purchaser’s requirements, and bor give R R Cadwell D J Holoha: 


any distribution of the shot required from cylinder to full choke. E W Cadwel :.. *L ‘S_ Hawkhurst.. 
J F Dodds *C H Knigh 


PARKER GUNS REMAIN UNEXCELLED IN THEIR POWER OF HOLDING TOGETHER }. \ Fuller fe 
THE SHOT CHARGES UNDER HIGH VELOCITY AT EXTREME RANGES. *C A Haigh... F C Mou.len 


C D Hagermén ... E W_ Sweeky 
PARKER BROS. 


s W H Heileman .. P P Nelson 
Meriden. Conn. ? i). pe Sic 
s “ u ian S W. Trout 
N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. A. W. duBray, Res. Agt. Box 102, San Francisco, Cal. FC Kingsbur; ... W H Varien 
*) B Lee T D Riley 
A J Webb 
H F Wihlon 
*G Holohen 
W P Sears 
F M Newberi .... 
B H Worthen 
J J_Ryan 


*W A Simonton.. 
G B Smith 
W B Twitchel ... 
F D Wade J H Pfirrmann, Jr 
J E Wade i F Johnson 1 
M Packard ... . T Skely 
2 T Prior 


Send for our 

— Catalog 

_ and see whata 
high grade gun 
you can buy for 
a low price. 


D C Daviscn 
F M Troeh 2 
M Barker *T Willett ........ 2 
M Colweil R H Bungay 
A Entrican ... 2 *F C Rieh. 
i SS Bea caeee - r ae rer 
N Grogg *E ) Morgan 
si Nine ; Gilmore, Jr wW E Staunton 
“The Gun that Blocks the Sears Grades oe: 2 8 AA ee. 
See how the Safety-bar (No. 4) when : en oe ; 4, ae 
pushed back over the L-shaped ends of the Sears (No. 5) completely blocks them, making Leonard JH Aulbert 
accidental discharge absolutely impossible. Every Davis Hammerless Gun has the Safety + aa J E Tofft 


that ‘‘Blocks the Sears’. It is a Safe ‘‘Safety’’. A J Williams 


Lock. Bex 707 THIRD DAY—SEPT. 16. 
N. R. DAVIS Q SONS, Established 1853 ASSONET, MASS., U. S. a The line-up for the five 20-target events was 113 


guns. Forty-eight shooters went 90 per cent. and better. 

In this division a few of the boys who had been making 

a rather uphill fight, came along nicely. Frank Troeh, 

; of re eens be ed _ 98 we soe Meh 

8 5 ‘“ gun. Sam Huntley an ° ungay broke 97. rank 

MAUSER-SPRINGFIELD “IFO a ARMY AUCTION BARGAINS Ff eonard 9, Abe Blair 96, G. G. Gordon 9, D, Osten: 

$11.85 = 2 : PEMD, saddies, $3.00 up| New Uniforms, $1.50 up dorf 95, and S. W. Trout 95. Wihlon finished with 91, 
= Bridles, Ge, «+ | ArmyRevolvers, 1.65 ¢+ CA. Gunning 90. 


“ “ 

aie tenes Among the trade representatives, Frank Riehl had 

ape a 98. Dick Reed and Pete Holohan 97 and H. E. Poston 94. 

oo Kungenaks 00s. ia r, E. Doremus fired ‘the first shot in the main event 
of the tournament. It was precisely 2 o’clock when 


4201: we eyel: lia Catalog illustrat ° . 
ern aan ee ee eae Manager Shaner started the shooters down the firing line. 


ff 

POOR MAN'S RIFLE— 
Clip Loader Jacketed Barrel—Ad- 
Smokeless 7=—> justable wind-zauge sight—Veloc- 
powder See ont ReemEey, 
steel covered bail ‘S—— equal, andin strength Superior to 4a Caliber § r 3 “ iy 2 ke S : a > 
aes nes seein sae oss Sons OBR | Eeehane oT vis SHarope ms | Low (scores, comparatively, speaking. prevailed ail 
FRANCIS BANNER MAN > 501 Rroadway, NEW YORK CITY : tans Plaskeit, of Modesto, l6yds., folowed shortly with an- 
other 938, as did G. Gordon, of Sacramento, and L. M 

Packard, of Los Angeles, both l7yd. men. 
Considerable surprise was expressed that the cracker- 
jacks of the previous days had apparently fallen down, 
for several of the favorites were out early in the race. 


_) Colt’s Army— 


a large crowd of the boys who were interested spectatcrs W Cooper 36060 CT «62P Nelson 


of the finishing shots. 

The first balf of Monday’s card, five 20-target events, 
brought out forty-eight men with 90 per cent. or better. 
‘two shooters from the citrus belt—Coutts and Neel, 
led the procession witi 98 out of 100 for high amateur 
honors. 

The were 107 entries in the Preliminary—86 at $5, and 
21 for targets only, making a total purse, with $100 added, 
of $530, which was divided as follows: H. F. Wihlon, 
first with a score of 99, $7950; D. C. Davidson and 
A, Blair divided seccnd on 97, 60.90 each; W. Staunton, 
third, 35, $42.40; S. A. Bruner, F. Leonard and J. F. 
Couts, Jr., divided fourth on 94, $37.10 each; G. W. Mil- 
Jer, A. M. Barker, and R. N. Fuller, fifth, 93, $24.70 each; 
J. F. Dodds, R. J. Starkey, F M. Newbert and G. B. 
Smith divided sixth on 92, $14.60 each; Geo. Ellis, C. E. 
Groat, C. B, Jackson. J. H. Miller and T. W. Neel, witl 
scores of 91 divided seventh. $8.50 each. 

The scores of the second day and the Preliminary 
Handicap follow: 


*T E Doremus........;. 80 *M O Feudner 
J Dale : D C Williainson 
H P Jacobson d woe Oe CS ee ee 
Geo Ellis H Garrison 
E $ F W Stahl 
Be ee eee 87 1, 2 Conte.” ] 
J E Joerger ; V H Francis 
G H Melford C A Gunning .......... fe 
C Westerfie'd H Havens 
H M Wiliams E Holling 
J Chamberlin D J Holohan 
“WW J SeIgGIN’ ....3scc ‘ *L S Hawxhurst 
*W A Robertson 3 *C H Knight 
A G Filickinger 72 B E Moritz 
RR aa 95 E C Miller 
R R Caldwell $5 


F Dodd 2 E S Schultz 


E 

J 

R N Fuller 

C A Haight 

C D Hagerman 
W H Heileman 
> B Jackson 

> H Julian 

* C Kingsbury 


C A Sage 
G E Stahl 
*\V A Simonton 
G B Smith 
W B Twitchell 


it: teueter .... 


Fr 
J 
L 
Ek C Hammond 
C 
P 


op Merritt 
A Blair 
A M Barker .. 


> M Colwell .... 


A Entrican 
Gordon 

= N Gragg 

> Gilmore, 
P Haliburton 
C Hogg 

+ A Johnson 
Kemmer 

’ Leonard .... 

*E L Mitchell . 

T W Neel 

C H Nash 


S W Trout 

W H Varien 

T D Riley 

A J Webb 

H F Wihlon 

*G Holohan 

W P Sears 

F M Newbert 
5 H Worthen 

J J Ryan 

SC Miller 

J Plausquet 

*J T Skely 

T Prior 

D C Davison 

F M Troeh 

*F Willett 

KR H Bungay «.......... 
* C Riehl 

C Reed ... 

< J Morgan . 
’ A Staunton 

*J R Graham 

H E s 

S A Huntley ... 

*L H Reed 

H 

W W Terrill 

A J Williams 

C Yocum 

J H Hulburt 

= i. Bruner ... 

Ed Fissell 

A Lindquist 

R J Starkey 

F Ruthstaller 


Partly accounting for this was the fact that a number of 
the contestants had a long route to go in finishing up 
Monday’s card, and the 200-target schedule of the third 
day. This and the hot sun beating down took some ot 
the ginger out of likely timber in the handicap. 

About half way through the program George Ellis. 
of Stockton, wound up with 95 at l7yds. rise. This notch 
was left untopped by squad after squad, until squad 
seventeen reached trap No. 5, the bugbear trap of the 
five, it broke more targets than were legitimately thrown 
J. F. Couts, Jr., the Pastime Gun Club crack, was but 4 
targets down in four frames, shooting from the 20yd 
peg. His first target was hit right cn the nose; the sec 
ond he missed, which put him out of the race, and th: 
Stockton farmer foreclosed his mortgage on the trophy. 

The finale was witnessed by a large crowd of shoot 
ers and interested spectators. The win of the San 
Joaquin shooter was a popular one. . 

There were 107 entries in the Pacific Coast Handicap 
—&?2 regular entries at $8 each, and 25 for targets only. 
making a purse, with the $200 added, of $856, which was 
divided as follows: First, G. E. Ellis, score of 95, $2") 
guaranteed; second, W. P. Sears, 94, $150 guaranteed; 
S. W. Trout, G. Gordon, J. Plaskett, E. W. Cooper, L. 
M. Packard and B. E. Moritz divided third on 93, $69.19 
each; E. Holling, T. Prior, J. F, Couts, Jr., A. B. Blair. 
G. E. Stahl, and D. Ostendorf, divided fourth_on 92, 
$28.55 each; and W. S. Peace, D. J. Holohan, V. Francis, 
R, N. Fuller and W. E. Staunton, divided fifth on 91, 
$11.40 cach. 

The scores of the third day follow: 
oT EB 2 Derening..:..+25 83 CE +1 BROMO «occas cress 
*C A Haight H Ogilvie 
J E Joerger D Ostendori 
G H Melford W S Peace 
H M Williams p D J Ruthstaller 
J C Chamberlain M J Toews 
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°N J MgO n000 cinces 73 WE RGCME: ssvicncsadscs 
*W A Robertson ..... SH BPR - vescacdaccsis 
C FR aewavece cans 75 Oi Be: wkssaccesee 5 
E Wee -cccesccsce. 85 C YOUN ccccccccssese 
( B Hagerman ........ 92 FO BEGUHIE ccccccincees 
\\ H_ Heileman ...... 84 H Tpwame, | Oye 
F C Rimgebary ...:.... GR DBR accedessscesa cs 7 
A D Patterson......... 92 BH Ww festhan Taeade cane 
*\V_A Simonton ...... 82 We i MEE ceedaxodsccus 
W Be Ree. «cccse 90 TS FEIGNED cccescccnsas 
F BME cei ses scciceca : TB ecéades vesceua : 
J Te ones cescccace ‘ ee EE hcpadececss 
(. Lindquist Pe pire nsexenes 
A J Williams eR RO 
 O’Connell Le OO 
J Plasquet ; ¢ ee ee I cass nopacee 
C: GE, cc epecetacces 4 *L, S Hawxhurst ...... 
\ A Entrican...... sweat Dd PROMHAM. «0. «62.000 9% 


a E Holling .... 


Ii B Jacobson . oa 
. 6 C A Gunning .. 


o A Johnson... 













W Terrill . os ae V H Francis 
i I cc enaccessvaes ee SR IP Ree 
1. H Hulbert are 

, Me BE 3 dos ¢ae' Be Be I skids sccecsa 
R é Hogg ioieas 4 i — aan donnie : 
G Ge 6 xdcases. if. 2a e * a ° 
} M Colwell F R Stevenson ......... L C S th N D W. th H 0 Tr ig 
!. M Packard 1 TE cakodeczsccces } e mi ew esigns I unter ne ger 
G ° ot St Pe E IE 1 Prior csusernthennnsare , 
oe eee MN Scewnarndewe Above Illustration is = _ e. 
SE aos cs F M_Newbert = Price with Two Triggers... . $55 net HUNTER ARMS CO. 
Fou eaeae Cen do { on Jr... wie a, jector. art seca an ocarcereses = ast MAKERS 
R aldwe 5 ae sone ith Automatic Ejector an unter One Trigger. ne 
C BENE vee obs. 60% 94 De -U. wuekcicas<s Write for New Chtaleges of New Designs. feet $25 to $1,000 net. 776 Hubbard St. , FULTON, N. Y. 
GS BT Seo onscscne st 91 H T Wihlon 
SB IS siren me cecesc 94 *F W Willett 
S POR a ccensceenis 89 *E J Morgan 
GE RE siscccceccs Oe SE aa 
*N O Feudner ......... 88 SE Be MU bec pacecsecs 
D C Williamson ...... 84 W E Staunton 
EB Holohan.......... 97 D C Davison 
FT, SNE os ecicvitee's 83 R H Bungay 
F By —— Eeisle'sbatwoe oe 83 *J R Graham 
Cc ee 91 *H E Posten ; 
JS Miter ............@ LB teed ........... and 
GBR ack x Kedavee 93 S A Huntley 
: i aeeey SWinvde nes 94 - > oe den xcokine Seth 
eR 86 veo Thomasson ........ 83 
i 9) is GY ee. cone 75 DENSE 
O BREF oo. csi cce ce 90 ie a | ee 87 

*Professionals. 

Pacific Coast Handicap. 
-—Targets— 
Yards. 20 20 20 20 20 Total. O W e I S 
Ue TAGGOUANE. oa. es co soca cee 16 14 14 13 14 16 71 


C_A Haight 16 «61717161816 84 


Ye I yo neon ceecesckeese 16 18 16 15 15 12 7 
G EE inwicd cosa kerscs 16 1415161212 69 
© FU RIS oe 4. cies wena c 16 «61517151418 7 



































és ¥ Chamberlin.........:...... 16 «61515161615 77 
W \, J, Higgins Satdhnikescanamcns 16 14 a 14 18 a a 
POTN. 5 65a ,i5 scence 1 =618 19 17.17 17 - 
CE Shiai kata ioncics W 1717161410 74 : 
E z xonek ee An, te et eS 16 16 19 19 20 19 42 Machine Loaded Shells ANY LOAD Are Furnished by 
C IMIR is annie cicgssnse 15 1820181717 9% . . . i ting Arms Co. 
WW H Herleman «1.202.202... 1 «61812161517 = 78 Union nave ees pone g s 
> Kingsbury 1 61818171517 8% i artridge Co. eters Cartridge Co. 
ene Middvel ceanna . 6 1690 18 17 2? 83 United States ° 
“W ere 17 17 18 15 16 3 
W B Twitchell .......0.000.01: 16 1917181719 9% SOLE U. S. AGENTS 
FR ctikiwsecenscscsmecee 19 15 16 14 17 81 
i) eee 16 16 18 12 20 17 83 : - 2 r 
1, MIDE coundscacsesancanes 16 1619191718 89 : over a Ce \ 
N Cr ME ioc aise sivas ee ce 16 16 13 12 13 18 7 ba Nr. a! [m. ‘ y »™ 
go Bo eae w 17 16 15 19 17 84 ) , 
Loo Eeesedescavcersktcns I See’ or 
French.. etkapex veteaee (Oe 16 15 14 12 12 69 
fear ., 16 1718171917 88 302-304 BROADWAY, Cor. Duane St. NEW YORK CITY 
Wk, Robertson... 0.66504... 17 «1617191618 S& 
TE ONO Biics 5 sis ec nde cine 17 «61516171514 77 
Cs PR oss 6k inca dxGoees 17 = 1615161818 8&8 
a? See ee 17 15 13 13 16 15 72 
IH Hubs wen seas aneWuaand can 17 16 13 8 17 16 70 
NE denis ial Rs's entsidatsce cnc 17 19 16 12 19 18 84 - 9 >; 151719 18 85 The Squier money-back purse was made up as _ fol- 
CPR Windidtatede tiene spexte 17 1718171719 8&8 1, to -- Pee see . = = 2 - 90 lows: Fitty- ive thousand vargets at 1 cent cach, $550; 
Le, oy ee 17 1615171616 8 W P Sess.................... 29 MBBDBD % frst day extra entrance, $1, $104; second ea third 
I tacalin's « Sean iseeD oe 17 2016 2017 20) 93 *G Holohan 19 1820201820 % day, $91; total purse, $844. Total neste, a back $144; 
BoM Colwell... 02... We TW IS 8 ov Dy Riley... 19-17 201916 14 «86s surplus, $700, divided as follows: R. H. Bungay, with 
t = on RScRecds esos sintsits e = = = = 2 * We a WIE atic ce osc n ke 19 1719181818 9% 2 score of 337, won $77; J. F. Couts, . S. A. Huntley 
CA Sa 17 1819141615 82 PP eR acts acak ew snw nse 19 1815141315 70 and H. F. Wihlon, 330, $63 each; F. Leonard and |H. 
“2 aa. = at = = - EM Sweeley 19 13 18 1415 11 1 Pfirmann, Jr., 328, $52.50 each; A. B, Blair, 327, $42; 
CH Tale 7 4 a4 19 = 6 F C Moullen.. 19° 1819171815 = 8% V. H. Francis, 325, $35 ; E. Holling, T. W. Neel and 
Can oS 17 1816171914. 92 «°C =H sOKnight.......-...-...-... 19 1919181818 = 92 H, Ogilvie, 324, $28; W. P. Sears and 3B. H. Weethes, 
renee west tes an 2 Tantei? | fe] | tke Lo RWaiutat. 6.2... 22.02. 19. 1817191919 92 £23, $21 each; RK. J. Starkey and S. W. Trout, 322, $10.5 
C BE Grpat........2..seeesee see 17 1617201917 ~— 89 My Pb WlGMN cco ceu ccc 19 1718191720 91 ach; I. N. Fuller, G. Gordon, G. W. Miller, and F. C. 
Fema see tees arcane Se Re, a I arenes nena n eos 19 1917201818 92 Moullen, 321, $7 each; D. J. Holohan, C. B. Jackson and 
% MUMMMML 2.0. csca.c coe 18 1917179017 99 «© A_Gunning.................. 19 Wii M8 Ds Ss <2 “Toney Prior and W, E Stacaton, 
PS Sy ee oe f 2 7 R47 6 c s . C. Davison, Toney Prior : S. inton, 
G W, Miller......... --» 18 1717181818 = & , qn 1H it is 3 "7 ie 86 BIS, 3 each; Gon. Ellis C. E. Groat, C. A. Gunning 
MC Feudner...... -- 18 1718171918 89 ~~ Leonard 19 1820181519 90 and D. Ostendorf, 317, $5.25 each. 
PS piace a = . a . . - \.M. Barker 19 19 17 18 17 18 89 The total number of targets trapped during the tour- 
i sae 18 1716181619 9G A J, Webby... 20. nce cecs enn e nie 19 1815171716 = 83s nament was 72,770. 
BW, Stal 0000 seas ae ae ost Seige » Ii ieisie 86 PIS 
Cc TOD. sia. w nin's a4. 0 cies cited 18 717 15 9 86 -_— : =n 719170 92 Asbur ar be > 
¥ Me os eee Oe em crete ee tiiatenes = aeeous os in aaeieael oe chee tak ae, - 
Ce UI oe pgs ope Ca 18 17 17 16 17 18 85 mt Miaka 0 15 14 18 16 18 81 Assury Park, N. J., — 13.—1 wo 1 -target — 
RP eee ay os osive nae oeeeeoa 18 1518191919 9% IFC — 1 181919216 92 were shot over the traps ot the Asbury Park Gun Clu 
ae. eee s BPB.. 25 aes eee * 1819191819 93 at the north end of the board walk. Owing to the 
CRE op ah dies cas snen 18 “918161916 §9 SW) Prout.......-..eeee ee ee ee 30° 1917 18 19 19 99 prevalence of a high west wind, the targets were very 
| pe 18 1618191718 8&8 No Blair wee eeee ee ee eee eens eee ~ ase ce 1818 81 difficult, and none but a few seasoned shooters partici- 
of | ees 1$ 1919181918 93 => wae Nee ares Wo SRR et SK a . z S 18 19 93 — in the — . — men ot in the 7 2 = 
c Q “= UNCtE ve eee reece ee eens  s gv ig 15 IY ~ a t oth events being won by E. A. 
if Qiced: Berea no as 18 if 13 18 18 9 % SE J Morgan.........-.+.+-0 +5 a2 WVuUNTb 8 She herd, 7 mamber of Al. Tvine’ arene shootin or- 
W s. Peace Mie cane ae he is 19 17191719 91 “FC Riehl... 20.20... eee ee ees 21-2017 1919 20,95 ganization, the Riverside Gun Club of Red Bank, N. J. 
Drie Wetstallen. ce. oc cscecges 18 1920171618 90 FR C Reed..........-..e ee - 2 WNTT0 B. M. Shanley, Jr., also a member of the Riverside Ciub, 
Vitae! W WITITWIT « & W E Staunton..........-.-00+5 21-16 20181819 St got second piace in each match. The scores: 
BE Moritz “2 48 99348189018 93. WD C Davidson.......... lgeuatts 21 «13201716 18S vents: 1 Events: 
FP TGHMNOM. \...00.ccccsscio-s.-6 18... Ieee oe R H_ Bungay..............---. 21 14:18 17 14:19 82 Targets: 100 160 Targets: 
S McLaughlin............... 18 1616161918 & *J_R Graham............--+.+++ = 19 20 17 19 15 b~ Shepherd .......... 87 Schanek. . <0... 
& ... I 1716152019 87 iH E Poston...............-.. 22 191918201 = Shanley ..........06 8 8 Batdy. s<o50ce004 ‘ 
Perr re rr 7 16 15 20 15 87 39 4 b y 
een... cc sscce 19 1718191929 93 ‘LL H Reid..................... 22 «1819191919 94 Po ee Bc: Bie cn 
Matthews .......... 80 81 SAO oc accndvseis 





J HH Pfirrmann................- 19 1716182018 8&9 *Professionals. 














NR agree teen Sp a A are ee 


Cosmopolitan G. C. 


Manita, P. I., Aug. 11.—A good crowd gathered at 
the Cosmopolitan Gun Club grounds yesterday, and 
enjoyment and good fellowship filled the atmosphere. 
The club is composed mostly of Manila merchants, who 
take this innécent and healthful way of getting recrea- 
tion from the cares of business. 

F. H. Thompson seemed to have a mortgage on 
about everything that was flying. He took first in the 
scratch event, making 23 out of 25—making a straight 
run of 18 bluerocks. In the handicap he managed to 
break another 23 out of 25, with another straight run 
cf 19 aerosaucers busted. In the snipe contest, he tied 
three other shooters with 18 “‘deads” to his credit, but 
in the shoot-off he had to be satisfied with fourth 






prize. The following are the scores: 
Per 
Total. Cent. Snipe 
DEMRDOON: Gucsiecser ase <ckdines 8s oses 23—46 92 18 
BEMMARES ov sGk osu thos Sane iersseeeese 22 22—44 88 18 
PEEL”  Seutkccntneaeh4essjn 23 2043 86 oh 
R Squires ....... 20 20—40 80 13 
Hartpense ....... 18 22—40 80 13 
Hileman ..... 18 21—39 78 48 
REEVES. scences 20 17—387 74 if 
Perrenaud 20 17—37 74 6 
Betler ...5.6° 17 20—37 74 9 
Perske ... 15 21—36 72 
Sa ee 15 21—36 72 18 
Armstrong 18 18—36 72 a 
= eae 18 18—36 72 
Newby ...... 17 18—35 70 il 
Northcott 17 15—32 64 12 
SUMMED oxscens 16 16—32 64 14 
Rosevelt ....... 16 16—32 64 12 
Zembovitch 14 17—81 62 
RC Ecasessssees 16 14-30 60 14 
Stevens. ........ 15 15—30 60 14 
C D Squires.... 13 13—26 52 7 


Vanderveer .... 

Ballinger ..... 

Shoendube 

EE Since ckiccoacebansecwh ieee 
*Gun broke. 


In the snipe shooting match the shooter stands 
l0yds. right of trap, 10yds. left of traps, 10 rocks each, 
and 5 rocks from l6yd. scratch. Unknown angles, un 
known time of pulling the trap. Gun below the elbow. 


Over the Traps 

At the 

Southern Handicap 
May 15, 1913 


Mr. R. H. Bruns broke 
the 100 straight on the 
16-yard targets, being the 
only one of all the con- 
testants to do so. He 
was shooting a 


LEFEVER 


Send for our Art Catalog 


Shoot the LEFEVER 
Single Trigger This Year 


LEFEVER ARMS COMPANY 


23 MALTBIE STREET, SYRACUSE, N. Y. 





FOREST AND STREAM 


Analostan G. C. 


Wasutncrton, D. C., Sept. 14.—The registered tourna- 
inent of the Analostan Gun Club, held yesterday, was a 
success. Forty-two shooters were in attendance, includ- 
ing twelve professionals. The day was unusually cool. 
The shooting of Messrs. Gibbs and German was remark- 
able. A strong head wind prevailed all day, and while it 
tumbled the scores of the amateurs, did not affect those 
veterans of many contests. Mr. German missed his 101st 
target. It was hit hard, but had to be scored lost. Mr. 
Gibbs missed his 139th. 

Messrs. Ford and Morgan, of the home club, -tied 
for high amateur average, each scoring 141. Jos. H. 
Hunter was in the 138 hole, and Mr. Etchison, a visitor 
from Gaithersburg, came next. 

The. club donated $50 in addition to that received from 
the Interstate Association, and in addition to this, spent 
$40 for merchandise prizes, which were contested for 
free of charge to the participants, including targets. 
Following are the scores of the regular events: 


*L S German ........- 2 (Mes Tame 6<sc55ses 129 
*H D Gibbs............ 149 W W Barnes........... 127 
*Homer Clark ........ 146 J ‘ 
*H H Stevens......... 144 E 

*L D Willis 9 WwW 

*H L Worthington... M 

*E H Storr.. G 





= 





*F H Huseman J A Brown 
*Edw Banks G 
RS BS DCWB 6 vcs oscvcecs R 
*L R Lewis { 
Be, SOOO) Gans van occas V 
R D Morgan ¢ 
J H Hunter 38 W 
C M Etchison 137 A 
P I Stubemer......0:: 135 L 
S O §S Graham.......: 144 A 
Pe EP eins acasesse 132 F 
meee. (E E Reed).... 132 Cc 
J PCT oss ccncesess 130 M H 

The merchandise contest at 25 targets, resulted as 
follows: 
ROTOR onc cedss.scends BD” DCiGht) 665.065 cccesence - 
MINS ARLE vce acenien 20 EE ey Oe a 
IO 5685.00 505 ene eer 24 MD cncxice crepes sne nee 19 
BEE cc cnccsatcess 24 SEE. co csoccies<ieesecusee 18 
See 24 SMO oo255 <0 <c0se 18 
BEE Oiascoscu sciences 23 TREE vce ccncesp sce . 18 
PUNE Lo a6in5c sas sab omen 23 MID s.cccawucere ceca 18 
MEER. 5 Seccsinknsocenee Me.” GIMENO ojos se sccececus 16 
PTS hiro0 Cvs eucabe 23 DEOMI io ccnavecseectews 16 
REMI uo ce casvcacaee 22 PENNE Aicncnvexscnsee - 8 
SEEN og cn acuticnaeus 22 BE Asin sexesucuaseoues 15 
MEE i cduicaubleb visions 21 MIE ha Sis hvtnsesdawssase 13 
MEE oo was cet<maemae 21 NOE Sis cingwa seknenueies 122 
NEES: | ssa vesacecsbus oo 2 WY MRPIEE. ccc ccceescwas 0 


Every shooter received a prize. 
An impromptu match at 12 pairs doubles was also 
speneed, and resulted in the following scores: 


NE wat lei decacen ees ee BEI dca gions sive s' aoe 
SINR Sut sasinsnse 22 TUE, “eicsasasuesescne . 
BEOBIDE nc chancceuvensis EE re . 
EON 17 PROMEON Sas ciccnicwosece . 2 
EEO. Ses cknccasese %» WUE O88 ches cases ane . 13 
BTS oncdawsnsscbaeess 20 


Mires Tay tor, Sec’y. 





Forest Park G. C. 


CorFreyvityz, Kans., Sept. 11.—Billy Heer and _ D. G. 
Barstow each smeared the ambient atmosphere of Kansas 
with the disintegrations of 148 targets to-day—two get- 
ting away from each cracker. Harry Hood, top ama- 
teur tied up on 145 with Ed. O’Brien. E. W. Arnold 
reduced to fragments 140, which netted him second 





money. Scores: 

OA FE MEO oe vnnsescess 48 W G Barrett.........0. 125 
*PD G Barstow.......... 148 A ORME oe0k socese 124 
a ey oe 145 DD FRCUCTERE © ooccceccvc 124 
Bey A RR inn scan esece ee SS 120 
*G W Maxwell........ 142 SE i eens shee cigsens 119 
EW ArH, s6acccccce DE WY PRUCDRY 50 cosccces 119 
TAKS JOPGRR. «ow csc ses 138 W R Murrow.......... 118 
W R Campbell........ 137 { A_ Ruthrauff......... 117 
a ee 136 1 T McDaniel........ 116 
oR: ACKER, 2.565.000 136 BE PEE os oisendeus'e's 16 
Me PINES Sviawicinesaveen 136 2 OWE PMO sb <nw0sase 110 
FE ESchen ..0s0-cv0cees 135 SROONMIIMIE 6 bisio:6c0neen's 106 
Ee eae nT Cowhen ...... (135) 104 
*D D Gross........000¢ W Stanford..... (135) 72 
DN MND) oc ton teens MRO oS sase5a00 (120) 97 
IP EL <o seiccc osc sce R_ Shilkett (120) 82 
ees ae F Payne -.(90) 58 
*H Donnelly ...... C C Dial -.(90) TL 
G K Mackie....... T E Justice .(75) 48 
F L Ruthrauff... *W R Crosby. (60) 59 
J N McDonald... SS De ORES: vonsanece (30) 27 


Nemours (Ladies) G. C. 


_ WiLmincton, Del., Sept. 17.—‘‘What is that shoot- 
ing I hear?” asks a stranger on the Rising Sun car, 
who is being taken around the loop to see the beauties 
of the Brandywine. “The ladies of the Nemours Gun 
Club,” answers her friend, “are out for their weekly 
shoot. I understand these shoots are very interesting. 
Suppose we get off at the covered bridge and go up to 
the club house for a little while and watch them. The 
balcony is fitted up for visitors, so I am sure we will 
be welcome.” 

“Oh, I should love to,” answers her friend. “I 
have often been to the gun club with my husband, and 
I understand pretty well about the scores and handicaps, 
but I have never shot myself, nor have I ever seen 
ladies shoot. What beautiful country.” she remarks, as 
they proceed up the hill, “and how delightfully fresh 
the air is; this certainly is an ideal place to spend an 





SEPT. 27, 1913. 


afternoon. There are some of the shooters now, just 
start'ng out, so let’s hurry.” 

_ A squad of Class A shooters advances to the firing 
line in a thoroughly business-like manner. ‘‘Pull,” says 
No. 1—a bluerock flies from the trap. Bang. ‘Dead,’ 
calls the referee. No. 2 tries her luck, and also scores 
a break. Nos. 3, 4 and 5 are not so successful in the 
first round, but make it up as the shooting proceeds, 
and at the end of their 25 shots, show some good scores. 

“You see the Class A shooters shoot at unknown 
angles,’ explains a member who has welcomed the vis- 
itors, “those who will take their places at the firing line 
now are Class B, C and D shooters, who shoot only at 
straightaways. They will each shoot a round of 25.’ 

“T don’t know that I have ever had a more enjoy- 
able afternoon,” remarks the stranger, as the last squad 
turns from the traps. “It makes me want to learn to 
shoot myself, and if I do come to Wilmington to live, 
as I hope to do in a short time, I shall certainly join 
the Ladies’ Gun Club. Let us go down and see the 


scores.” 
Class A. 
Miss M Woodman... 6 14 Miss M V Moody... 4 22 
Miss H Hammond. 7 22 Miss A Riley ..... s) & 39 
Miss M V Lannan. 9 2 Mrs O B Clark..... 9 2 
Mrs M S Hoast..... 6 14 Miss B V Carson... 10 2 
Mrs W A Joslyn.... 6 20 Mies J P Hicst..... 14 25 
Class B. 
Mrs F W Wilson... 13 23 
Class C. 
Mrs H White...... - 15 Mrs B McKaig..... 20 20 
Mrs E L Riley..... 14 23 Mrs I C Clark..... 16 23 
Mrs H Martin... 14 20 Miss C Gentieu..... IL 16 
Miss CARP. casceee de ae 


Class D. 
Miss A Schofield... 20 20 


“Miss Moody is high, but this is a handicap event, 
and as she has a small handicap, she will not be in the 
shoot-off. Miss Carson and Mrs. Clark have tied, and 
have to shoot 10 targets each. Even though it is late, 
let’s stay and see who wins out,” exclaims the visitor 
to the hostess. 

The contestants get into position—Mrs. Clark shat- 
ters her first bird. Miss Carson misses. Mrs. Clark 
misses. Miss Carson scores a break. All hold their 
breath, for at the ninth target they have both scored 
the same number. At the tenth target, Mrs. Clark 
scores another break, but Miss Carson loses, probably 
through nervousness. The Major Ramsay medal is Mrs. 
Clark’s until the next shoot. Bive Brrp. 





Santa Mesa G. C. 


Tne trapshooting contest he'd at the grounds of the 
Santa Mesa Gun Club Sunday, Aug. 17, between that 
club and the Cosmopolitan Gun Club, both of Manila, 
was the most interesting event which has taken place 
at either club grounds for a long time. The contest 
was to decide who should be the permanent owner of 
the fine cup which had been put up as a prize. The 
Santa Mesa Club won the first of the three matches, and 
the shoot of last Sunday would decide if it wet to the 
Santa Mesa Club, or have to be shot for again. , 

The clubs were so evenly matched that at no time 
during the contest was there a difference of five points, 
sometimes in, favor of one club and then the other 
throughout the shooting. The appended scores show 
the Santa Mesa Club to have “killed”? 390. blue rocks 
and the Cosmopolitan 389, the Santa Mesa Club gaining 
the cup by only cne “bird” out of 1000 chances. e fol- 
lowing is the score, 50 targets per man: 


Santa Messa Club. Cosmopolitan Club. 





Miguel Yangco .... 45 Lieut. Hodges .... 46 
Ramon del Pozo.. 48 SOONER” ssdvceccswees 43 
*Alcalde Rojas..... 42 F H Thompson.... 41 
Eusebio Orenze.... 42 judas McGirr 

Pardo de Tarvera.. 41 re Butler ......... 

J. Garcia Lopez.... 41 WEE -cib0cessvacews 
Miguel Ponce .... 39 Capt. Arnold é 
(Oe ee 39 Capt. Gibson 

Ramon G Lopez.. 35 i ea 36 
Juan Tues, Prest.. 23—390 Northcott, Prest... 35—385 


*Mayor of Manila. 


Lieut. Hodges walked off with i gun, making 
one miss and 24 straight, and 22 dead in the second 
half, a total of 46 out of 50. Miguel Yangco was second, 
going straight on the first 25 and breaking 20 in_the 
second half, making a total of 45. Ramon del Pozo 
tied Server with 43 cut of 50. Server made 1% 
in the first string, missed the first bird and went 
straight for the remaining 24, making 43 out of 50. F. 
H. Thompson could net quite reach the high mark he 
made last Sunday of 46 out of 50, getting 41 out of 50 
this time. However, as he was third high for his club, 
and considering his frail build and delicate constitu- 
tion, we will refrain from criticizing him too severely 
and ask him to try and do better in the future. 

Both Presidents of the clubs “also shot,” but——. 


Norfolk-Portemouth G. C. 


PortsmMoutH, Va., Sept. 20.—Rain somewhat inter- 
fered with the attendance of the Norfolk-Portsmouth 
Gun Clubd’s usual weekly shoot, Thursday, the 18th inst. 
Some excellent scores were made, however. Mr. Gunther 
was high in the club shoot, also broke 121 out of 125 in 
extra events. Following are the club scores at 50 targets: 


CRURRREE os cos sccccasews 45° ‘Capt Masten cccxsacce2 33 
POLES side cicccese cs 44 PERNEM sccese nc cesp oc 82 
MI ees .ce se cms ts 44 ING S505 oeancence 2 
ME icc tic acdoccs-cate 44 NOE. Sasngockahee uc 20 
I. Sxtceoeanvacvonees 44 EMG id c'a'bse Weoa eeu 21 
INES. Shc aresscokectares 40 POO cedesvcenceue (2%) 16 
Sr a a ee a] W. T. E., Sec’y. 
Borrowdale ........0+. 34 : 














—_—- wv. 
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Reanoke G. C. 


ROANOKE, Va., Sept. 20.—The wind, which was 
blewing at a high rate of speed, took an active part in 
the week-end shoot of the club, held to-day, the result 
being that some low scores were made. mly a short 
time now remains before the official shooting season 
comes to a close, viz., on Crct. 25, on which date the 
annual turkey shoot of the season will be pulled off. 
Attention is called to the fact that the turkeys are already 
engaged, and it is hoped that all members of the club 
will be present on that occasion and win a turkey if 
possible. Preparations are being made to make this 
sheot as popular as ever, and the public is cordially in- 
vited to he present and witness the shooting. No ad- 
mission is charged to the grounds. 

The weekly trophies offered by the club were won 
by the following members: 

Scratch class No. 1, P. T. Jamison; No. 2, A. M. 
Shepherd. 

Class A No. 1, 8. H. Holland; No. 2, W. C. Bring- 
man. 

Class B No. 1, H. E. Dyer. ; 

Class C No. 1, R. T. Fishburne; No. 2, A. S. Payne. 

The scores made by the respective shooters were as 






Jamison 47 TONES dccusacduscencsas 37 
Shepherd 46 Po ee reer 36 
tringman 46 T T Fishburne ....... 35 
Holland 44 R T Fishburne:....<... 34 
J W > Poindexter 44 Nelson 34 
DAE itaseadssverseecee 44 Howard 32 
FE W Poindexter....... 41 Barbour 30 
PONG ciccvextencs ee ae Speece 13 





Buffalo Audubon Club. 


BurFaLto, N. Y., Sept. 20.—Several of our regular 
shooters were absent to-day. Messrs. Covert and Rogers 
are in the North Woods after moose, while Messrs. 
Wright, Kelsey and Ebberts were at the Westy Hogan 
trapshooting tournament at Atlantic City. Suckow was 
high gun to-day on the regular program with 89 dead 
out of his 10@. ‘There was a tte head wind blowing 
and the burnt powder was blown directly into the shoot- 
ers’ eyes. Shooting glasses assisted wonderfully to-day 
on that account. Scores: 







Targets: 20 20 20 20 6 B 
Ds DEE > onc cudvcedickiccsékawenes 6BtwE BH .. 
WN oo et ncvctvvectsetedeleventenapne 15 17 18 17 17 21 
PINE.» cdvrakigcoanedecceckenestas 17 16 17 18 15 @ 
I ao S's 3 2es co cape ex xcade manne 16 18 17 17 16 2 
WI tg ok cance tunes /acandandanas 16 18 19 16 13 21 
WE eines bctenicatn is ccareaued canes BRET H... 
SN. drnvbec<tendienaaneccucapeaune 18 19 18 18 16 
WS, Raccais cavaslecsescsocesstacwauas Rips ¢ 
Klack ... « ££ THA HM 
MEN cdaticercionsasseavadedern’ -- 15 15 19 15 14 
SONG = aadycuss cheeses oredeckaerens Be Po as. eek ae 
EY Geaccvansens ca deecncwstseetsaree 45 4 4 
PERE bcc cbsn cer csap tein ae tucsees 15 16 15 15 15 .. 
RN ad dia daa n'a tiruewna todas « & 22:4 2h 
DRE od outs s uti Cdeokicee eet daewedn 16 16 16 15 15 18 
PIE, Sicccescssvcccnanccceccquctan 13 19 19 16 17 2 
WS oes kaccn cose conckecsenednedeatans 12 15 12 14 14 


W. C. Wootton. 





Independent G. C. 


READING, Pa., Sept. 20.—Enclosed please find scores 
made at our annual shoot. The ideal weather brought 
out some of the boys for the first time this season, and 
they all enjoyed the shoot and promised to be on hand 
at our next monthly shoot: 


Targets: 15 15 15 10 10 10 10 10 10 10 
MM ss hncdesececccessiwnses ee ee ai ns ck oe ve 
WIE ooo ceccws caved comeee 101413 810 6 79 8 4 
MEE | kcwccndAepcndescvaupecs CEP te eee 
oc par eencvened cee cauvcsers 131313 610 7 8 810 8 
WE Sica cowunncegecee cient cutoke 7 we © OW Mise cece ue 
TMS a toces one pes euheneodcseey 964 ¢€ 6 $.. 

WE ON case cuureoaregesetueye $3910 8 7 S.. 
IO vor cc acaecercsneswarek 2 Pe ee © ass 
SE ktiac4ieo de ckeareurnceses 121011 5 6 7.. 

EEE ic Aiecersecnriantaaeaens 8 @ 46... 
DEN, bis ncevnsanadquavace.euen BE & Tt S.. 

WR ci cccscceecuvene saws newes 13121498 6.. 

OS rr ery €nu Tt 6 74. 
PY oc cgacudsonccanerencmns oe Ske 

NE fo cddia vache uachdseamineaa Mae vesns 

PO ralg'd cicslaveccashuecsnace cen i? 

MN ce pacakiiaaricsmaamessenes mx. 

DE. capacvisedeKdereeese as 45. 

Seidel Oss 

Boyler a re Gr ee 
Davis ar ea 
Weidmer ee carr 
Bs Seucciucecnnhcotassuae! ae xe ten 2 


M. F. Korrora. 


West Philadelphia Rod and Gun Club. 


PHILADELPHIA, Va., Sept. 15.—The annual fall outing 
of the West Philadelphia Rod and Gun Club, Camp 88, 
U. S., was held at the club farm on Saturday, Sept. 13. 
The members’ wives and friends participated in the 
xarious sports, consisting of clay target shooting, fly- 
casting, bait-casting, quoits, standing target shooting, 
and special events for the ladies. The events were under 
the management of Mr. George Williams. It has been 
voted by the club that this was one of the most suc- 
cessful outings we have ever held. The winners of the 
events were as follows: 

Clay Target Event—Class_ shooting, 50 targets: Dr. 
M. Grow first; W. K. Harris, second. 

Second event, 50 targets, handicap: M. P. Mills, first; 
B. Robinson, second. 

Fly-Casting—H. Beaston, first; W. A. Dill, second. 
A special prize (a silver spoon), set aside for visitors, 
was won by George Anderson. | 

Long Distance Bait Casting—J. Prince, first; B. 
‘Brogan, second, 


FOREST AND STREAM 


Special event for Ladies (5 shots to eliminate figures) 
--Mrs. Dorp won first prize; Mrs. Prince, second; Mrs. 
Grow, third; Mrs. Williams, fourth; Mrs. Rowe, fifth; 
= rm, sixth; Mrs. Bryan, seventh; Mrs. Beaston, 
eighth. 

Quoit Contest—Miss Bryan won first prize; Mrs. 
Harris, second; Miss Harris, third; Mrs. Henzey, fourth; 
Mrs. Mills, fifth, 

The shooting contest for the ladies was enjoyed very 
much, and some of them displayed very much more skull 
than that shown at the last outing, and thus the result 
was quite a few ties, which were shot off miss-and-out, 
as follows: Miss Baird won first prize; Mrs. Dill, sec- 
ond; Mrs. Shaw, third; Miss Prince, fourth; Mrs. Rob- 
inson fifth; Miss Savage, sixth; Miss Bryan, seventh. 

After all events were finished, the members and 
friends enjoyed a light lunch, after which the prizes 
were distributed to the winners by Mr. George Williams 
with an appropriate speech for each. Darkness falling 
fast we hied to our abodes, after having one of the most 
enjoyable afternoons of the season. 





Sociedad de Cazadores de Habana. 


Havana, Cuba, Aug. 10.—The twelfth annual trap- 
shooting competition for the historic championship cup 
of the club was pulled off to-day on the grounds of 
the club at Buena Vista. 

The field was limited in number, only twelve com- 
petitors taking part in the match, but gave promise of 
a good race, four of the shooters having held the cham- 
pionship in previous years. The result, however, was 
very disappointing. After the first string of 25 targets 
it was evident that the ‘“‘probables” were few in num- 
bers. Sefior Juan Federic Centellas, Chief Game Warden 
of Cuba, ex-champion of the club, and considered one 
of the finest shots on the island, went out with a 
miserable score of 71 out of 100. O’Connor, another ex- 
champion, arrived late on the grounds, did some tall 
hustling to take his place in squad No. 1, made four 
clean misses to start with, got cold feet and went away 
back and sat down. Dr. ‘thomas V. Coronado, twice 
ex-champion, says in exp.anation of his score of 57 out 
of 100, that he had ki.ied so many of his patients dur- 
ing the week he felt sorry for the poor blue-rocks and 
refused to pulverize them as was his wont. Dr. Serapio 
Rocamora sat down with 79 out of 100 to his credit, 
having probably murdered fewer of his patients than 
Dr. Coronado; and Dr. Carlos Alzugaray, president of 
the club, an extremely “probable” previous to the match, 
on.y accounted for 65 out of 100. Sefnores José Angel 
Scott, our most youthful member, and Fe.ipe Martinez, 
last year’s champion, tied on 85 out of 100. In the shoot- 
off they again tied on 16 out of 20. A second shoot-off 
was therefore imperative, and the two again took up 
their positions in the lime-light. Each broke 13 straight, 
but at No. 14 José Angel took a chance on a broken 
target thrown by the Ideal-Leggett and scored a miss. 
(Our rules do not permit a second target if the com- 
petitor has fired.) Felipe very considerately allowed _ his 
14th also to go “Scott” free, iikewise his 16th, but José 
Angel took no more chances and cleaned up 19 out of 20 
against Felipe’s 18 out of 20. José Angel Scott will 
therefore have the pleasure to exhibit the cup to a 
circle of admiring and envious friends until some date 
in August, 1914, when an enemy will probably come 
5 a thief in the night, and—Good Bye, Dolly 

ray.’ 

Complete scores are appended. Latch-string remains 
out, and visitors to Cuba will always be welcomed at 
the grounds of Buena Vista. The scores: 

Match, 100 targets: 





0 te SA Wiens ce cg cae 85 Luis Aguirre, 18 ...... 67 
Felipe Martinez, 18..... 83 C Alzugaray, 1% ....... 65 
S Rocamora, 18 ...... 79 We Gs Ie xn daccncees 59 
Cl SN Mo can covets ce 73. T V Coronado, 18 . - 57 
I FF Centelita, 19-...... 7 We FOE edd cnsccuce 52 
3 Peeemtes,. Wc. ciccse eva 
Shoot-off, 20 targets: 
ey ee ae ae 16 Felipe Martinez ........ 16 
Second shoot-off, 20 targets: 
PUPAE cadasexcacccse 19 Felipe Martinez ....... 18 


J. N. O'Connor. 





Club Cazadores del Cerro. 


THE annual championship of the Club Cazadores del 
Cerro was held on Aug. 17, and won by Senor Jose 
Angel Scott, with a score of 91 out of 100. Sefior Felipe 
Martinez toilowed with 8% out of 100, and Sefior Luis 
Aguirre came third with 85 out of 100. 

There will be nothing doing now in trapshooting in 
Cuba until March, 1914, as we are ail after the birds 
during the open hunting season, but we expect to make 
things hum next year at the traps, as it is projected to 


_ amaigamate the two lecal clubs, which with their ag- 


gregate of over 150 members ought to be able to wake 
up things. 

Visitors from the United States interested in the 
sport are cordially invited to look us up, and the “g'ad 
hand” will always be extended to brother trapshooters. 

J. N. O’Connor, Sec’y. 


Natienal Trapshooting Championship of Cuba. 


THE veteran trapshooter Sefior Don Juan Federico 
Centellas, after an absence of some six years from the 
traps, turned up on Aug. 24 and walked off with the 
1913 championship, with a score of 83 out of 100. 

The morning was dull and cloudy, with fitful gusts 
of wind. In the first string of 25 Sefior Centellas 
c'eaned up 24, followed closely by three 23s and two 
22s, but a baby cyclone sprung up and took charge of 
the aerodiscs, making good scores impossible. 

The crowd, especiaily the ladies, were enthusiastic 
over the victory of Don Juan Federico, whose eye at 
sixty-three years of age does not seem to be much 
dimmed. May his shadow never grow less! 


J. N. O’Connor. 


Kennel. 


Spratt’s Patent 


Manufacture specially prepared foods for 





DOGS PUPPIES 
CATS PET STOCK 
GAME BIRDS 
FISH ETC. 


Send 2c stamp for “‘ Dog Culture” 
which contains valuable information. 


“Poultry Culture’ sent on receipt of 10c 
“Pheasant Culture” 25c. ‘‘Cat Cu ture” 10c. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


Factory and Chief Offices at NEWARK, N. J. 


Book on Dog Diseases 


AND HOW TO FEED. 
Mailed PREE to any address by the auther, 


H. CLAY GLOVER, D.V. S. 
118 W. 3ist Street NEW YORK 


DOGS FOR SALE. 


Do you want to buy a dog or pup of any kind? I 
send for list and prices of all varieties. Rives on a 


OXFORD KENNELS, 
35 North Ninth St., Philadelphia, Pa. 








f 





FOR SALE. 


Champion Lake Dell Damsel and Endcliff riarwood 
(English ‘name, Fountain Ranger, both PP 
wor ers. ress b . TON ‘urrier 
Block, Los Angeles, Cal. caret tie 


i 


FOR SALE-IRISH SETTERS 


Pups eight weeks old. Ben Low Strain. 
MICHAEL J. TOOMEY, Berwicks House, Rutland, Vt. 
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hounds. English Bloodhounds, America Foxh 
Deer, Wolf and Cat Hounds. Illustrated. waaneie 
stamp. ROOKWOOD KENNELS, Lexington, Ky. 


8 
z 


WANTED—A well-bred English Bulldog, good 


dog, congenial companion, house broken, registered. 
Write full particulars with price to res 


LOUIS C. NEWHALL, Yarmouthport, Mass. 


WANTED—Pointers and setters to train; enty. 
Also two broken dogs for sale Se , 


H. H. SMITH, O. K. Kennels, Marydel, Mé. 


Trained Beagles, Rabbit Hounds. Fox Hounds 
on — = 7 _ Coon, Opossum, and 
founds; — ers, Pointers. Several hundred ferrets. 
Guinea Pigs. BROWN KENNELS, York. Pa. 


if 


English Setter Bitch, broken on grouse, quail, English 
pheasant. Retrieves. Pedigreed. Will show on game. 
LOOMIS, 215 Drake Ave., New Rochelle, N. Y. 
Telephone, 359. 


WANTED-—Setter dog, thoroughly broken on partridge 
(ruffed grouse) and woodcock. Must have good nose, be 
stanch to wing and shot, obedient, tender retriever, and 
old enough to hold his breaking. Please do not offer 
dogs not fulfilling these conditions. Address “B. A.,” 
care Forest and Stream. 


FOR SALE.—Fine lot young dogs and bitches. The 
best wildfowl retrievers. Rieman’s Chesapeake Kennels, 
Easton, Maryland. 
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-house-broken and sweet tempered. 
description and price to Box W., Forest and 
Stream, 127 Franklin St., New York. 


> 
° 
> 
2 





FOR SALE.—A number of thoroughly trained Pointers 
and Setters, also some nice youngsters. 
GEO. W. LOVELL, Middleboro, Mass. 











i 


ARTHUR BINNEY 
(Formerly STEWART & BINNEY) 


Naval Architect and Yacht Broker 
Mason 8ldg., Kilby St., BOSTON, MASS. 
Cable Address “Designer,’’ Boston 





De Pont G. C. 


Witmincton, Del., Sept. 20.—Sixteen shooters faced 
the traps during the afternoon. A. H. Lobb was high 
with 84. Lobb is an old shooter, who has been out of 
the game for several months. He distinguished himself 
at the local shoot Saturday week by scoring 97 with a 
straight run of 8. Following are scores made _ to-day, 
all shooting from l6yds.: C. Leedom 21, G. W. Cann 20, 
H. W. Bush 18, A. H. Lobb 22, T. W. Mathewson 21, 
O. V. Ort 21, J. W. Anderson, Jr., 19, F. D. Thatcher 
16, C. K. Fox 19, F. MacDaniels 18, E. K. Ross 19, E. R. 
Jenks 23, E. du’ Pont (20-gauge) 19, Wm. Coyne 20, Wm. 
Jensen 17, J. E. Mahoney 9. 


Youghiogheny Country Club. 


McKKEEFsrort, I’a., Sept. 22.--The shoot at the Yough- 
iogheny Country Club Saturday afternoon proved a 
very interesting one, and although the day was windy, 
the scores made were very good. Dr. Aber, who was in 
squad No. 1, finished_wirth 48 out of a possible 50, getting 
24 each round. Dr. Heisey, who had not in all the con- 


‘FOREST AND STREAM 


tests so far this season qualified in any class, in the first 
round, got 23 out of 25, making it necesary in the second 
round to get a clean score of 25 in order to tie Dr. 
Aber and qualify in Class A. As a result, his squad was 
surrounded by quite a gallery, and was highly elated, and 
applauded when he broke his last bird without a miss 
in the second event, tving Dr. Aber and so qualifying 
in Class A. Harry Young with 41 out of 50 again quali- 
fied in Class C. Young had already in previous shoots 
qualified in Class B, and Dr, Hodgson in Class C, so 
there is no change in the names of those to shoot off 
Saturday, Oct. 11, unless it should be in the shoot on 
the same afternoon immediately preceding the prize 
shoot-off. 

In the doubles Calhoun again carried off the honors, 
getting 44 out of 2 possible 50, and he was immediately 
presented with the prize for the season in the shape of 
a fine pedometer engraved with the Youghiogheny Coun- 
iry Club monogram on the back, the words ‘‘Doubles, 
Season 1913,” and Mr. Calhoun’s name. Mr. Calhoun 
accepted the prize in a neat speech, and proposed a 
hearty three cheers and long life to the Youghiogheny 
Country Club. 

In the club shoot, Dr. Heisey won for the day with 
(0) 48. Scores: 


SCRIBNER’S 
WEAGA AINE: 


October 


Begin Your Subscription Now The Fall numbers and the contents of SCRIBNER’S 
ae ne RE A RRR nuh mn during the new year will be among the most remark- 


able and interesting in the history of the Magazine—and the history of the Magazine is one of 


«‘consistent achievement and progress.” 


The African Elephant 


Its Life History narrated by 


Theodore 


Roosevelt 


With Pictures of Living Elephants and a Drawing by Philip R. Goodwin 


The New Republic: Some Impressions of a Portuguese Tour, 


by Charles Lincoln Freeston, F.R.G.S. 


The Man Behind the Bars, 
by Winifred Louise. Taylor 


A first-hand record, by one who has helped 
them, of the human side of prisoner 
the effects of prison life. 


Author of ‘‘ The High-Roads of the 
Alps,’’ etc. 


Pictures by A. B. Frost and 


Guy Rose accompanying an article on 


*» and of ‘Trout Fishing in Normandy 


The New Revolt Against Broadway, by John Corbin 


Why Drama Leagues help to improve The Theatre 


Good 
Short Stories 


By Katherine Fullerton Gerould 


Barry Benefield 
Simeon Strunsky 


The Two Great Novels of the Year Continued) 


The Custom of the Country, by Mrs. Wharton 
The Dark Flower (The Love Life of a Man), by John Galsworthy 





$3.00 a year; 25 cents a number 


CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS, FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 





SEPT. 27, 1913. 


Club shoot, 50 targets, handicap: 
J W Napier 6 46 Dr_ Hcdgson 
W A Cornelius..... 8 43 3 E Par z 
Total scores for the day were as follow 
Dr Aber 48 Park 
Dr Heisey S 
Calhoun G Z 
W_ Napier Dr Hodgson 
I Youn Sword 
Doubles: 
W W Buck 
Calhoun 
Dr Heisey 


W A Cornelius 
Dr Aber 


Cincinnati G. C. 


Tue threatening weather of Sept. 21 did not prevent 
a very good attendance at the weekly shoot, and eleven 
members and visitors faced the traps in the chilly wind 
and shot in several events. Among the visitors were J. 
E. Hannephin, of Fulton, Ky., and E, Cain, Ike 
Brandenburg, of Dayton, Ohio. Dibowski, shooting in 
all events at 145 targets, broke 114, which was high 
score. Hammerschmidt did the best work of the after- 
noon, breaking 48 in his last 50, or a 96 per cent. clip. 
Schreck and Lawrence came next with 46 each in thei: 
last 50. Medico broke 47 in his first 50. Team matches 
were the feature of the afternoon, and were all close! 
contested. In the first match at 50 targets per man, 
Schreck’s team won by two targets, their lead of six 
targets at the end of the second string being cut down 
to two in the last round by Medico’s team. High indi- 
vidual score was made by Medico, with 47. Schreck 
was high man on his team with 45. In the second 
match at 25 targets per man, Medico’s team won by one 
target, in spite of the fact that two of Schreck’s team. 
L. Gambell and Lawrence, broke 24 each. The last 
match was won by Ike and L. Gambell with a score ot 
44 to 43, made by Cain and Medico. Cain was not in 
his usual form; he was trying out a new gun which had 
a much heavier trigger pull than his old one, and it 
bothered him quite. a little. The scores: 

Practice: 


Lawrence IL. Gambell 
Hennephin D A Gambell 
Brandenburg Schreck 
Cain Leonard 
Hammerschmidt Medico 
Dibowski 
Team match, 25 ; 
Ike L_ Gambell 
Schreck 
Hammerschmidt... A Gambell 
Dibowski 
Lawrence 


Team match, 
Cain 
Medico 

Team 
Schreck 
L Gambell 
A Gambell 
Dibowski 
Lawrence 


Indianapolis G. C. 


Bripceroert, Ind., Sept. 13.—At the Indianapolis Gun 
Club to-day a very enjoyable time was had watching the 
wonderful shooting of Mr, Rush Razee from Curtis, 
Neb., one of the C. M. C. representatives, with pistol, 
revolver, rifle, repeating and auto-loading shotgun. Ed 
monson won on the trophy after shooting the second 
tie from 20vyds., Razee was high professional. 

Practice: 


Shot at. Broke 
120 116 


Edmonson 
Dixon 
Parry T Walsh 
Vietmeyer J Walsh 
Britton 

Trophy 60 birds, distance 
Hofer, 18 
Moller, 18 
BMMIUN 0.0ls Gdldce ea votes (80) 72 
Edmonson, 20 ..... (80) 73 
Dixon, 18 47 


handicap: 
Parry, 19 
Britton, 19 


Gro. R. Waite, Sec’y. 


Cleveland G. C. 


CLEVELAND, ©)., Sept. 20.—The regular weekly club 
contest of the Cleveland Gun Club, held this afternoon, 
was well attended and some gilt-edge shooting was done. 
Williams was high gun over all, breaking 98 out of 100— 
remarkably hard shooting, as the contest was shot over 
three sets of traps. Trap No. 1 breaking down, shooting 
over trap No. 2 stopped on account of rain and finished 
on trap No. 3, whj h kept the boys going some. Pop 
Meikes, the king of shooters, was with the bunch, and 
it is remarkable the number of friends he has, and 
everybody wants to be in his class and shoot the same 
kind of shells he shoots, let it be black or white, it’s all 
the same if Pop says so. And they all want to see him 
come again. Scores: 

Event No. 1, semi-annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: 
Williams 48, Heikes 46, G. Burns 46, Allyn 46, Jones 45, 
Treeman 45, King 44, Stepp 43, Wallace 43, Judd 42, 
Brown 41, Noble 41, Hutchesoft 40, Thorp 39,Grimes 37, 
Stevens 36, Spracker 35, Ramsey 31. i 

Event No. 2, annual trophy, 50 targets, 16yds.: Wil- 
liams 47, Heikes 47, Judd 46, Stepp 45, Jones 44, King 
44, Burns 44, Brown 42, Allyn 42, Wallace 41, Freeman 
40, Thorp 39, Noble 39, Stevens 37, Ramsey 34. 
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Clearview G. C. 


Daxsy, Pa., Sept. 20.—The Westys pulled down to- 
day’s attendance here, but not the enthusiasm. Bonsall 
carried off the Class A honors with 48 out of 50, he hav- 
ing an easy time to win, for Harry Fisher, his nearest 
rival, dropped to 42. Paul led the small Class B group 
with 14, while Fink, with a_similar total, was the leader 
among the Class C men, Coyle with 46 topped the visit- 
, contingent, while Cleg nished with one less blue- 


rock. Jobnson, Killian and Kirsch shared third honors 
with H breaks, Scores: 
Class A, 
MOL 6k 55:0 ca teaee wee 46 MN an ag hewn gels 38 
WIG cccébnes évcsendey 42 
Class B. 
Deel | cticctencancetih aos 44 PE ccwepsecduaweseest 42 
(“ass C, 
ieele  stics céciscshageeweoe 44 PE eo aicccnctcovses 28 
isitors. 
CYT Wawhis evict ckeeeus di MEME nash ncepésesces 44 
I ccccsus kucha sae 4a CEE ox cpivacnsavecd 39 
Jackson Ge heeaudahin ‘f PUES e's ssinsisesnccees 33 
Bille os coche sadevien 44 





The Sportsman Tourist. 





Nova Scotia. 


Hunt for Moose Where Moose Abound. 


They are steadily increasing in 


NOVA SCOTIA. 


Kedgemakooge lies in the heart of a vast territory 
untouched by forest fires, with modern Club House 
open to non-members, 


and easily accessible by 
automobile. This section is full of moose and other 
large game, and experienced guides with complete 
equipment can be had at the Club House. rite 
. W. THOMPSON, Megr., New Grafton, Nova Scotia, 
or illustrated book or reservations. 


Bring the family and come to KEDGEMAKOOGE, 


$2.00-$2.50 per day 
MODERN HOTEL @3200Ausue” 
Cottages, rent or sale on fishing grounds. Guides 
$3; 2 men, $4 day. Channel 
Send for book- 
Eastern 


and power boat, 1 man, 
Bass, Kings, Trout, a alore. 
let. A. H. G. MEARS, achapreague, 


Shore, Virginia. 


Property Fer Sale. 


READ THIS 
Chance of a Lifetime 


One of the best trout hatcheries in the United States, with 
sufficient property and excellent facilities for sportsman’s 
club. Located on Great South Bay, 72 miles from New 
York City. 23 acres, 15 of which are timber. 8-room house 
with electric lights, barn and large feed house. 5 minutes’ 
walk from station. 30 ponds on property fed by pure 
Has 150,000 trout on hand. Owner guarantees to 
%-lb, trout in 2 years at 12 cents per pound. One 
lake adjoining can be bought or leased. 3 more within 3 
miles. Good quail, partridge and rabbit shooting on prop- 
erty, Fine duck shooting at the back door, Not one club 
on Long Island has facilities for raising fish so safely and 
cheaply. Frosperous business and_ assured market tor 
breeders. Owner wishes to retire. For price and_particu- 
lars address JOHN RACKOW, Crystal Spring Hatchery, 
Eastport, New York. 











Wants and Exchanges. 


The Buck Mountain Club 


Situated on_ Tennant Lake, Adirondack Mountains, ten 
miles from Northville, New York, desires a few additional 
members. Big and small game, shooting, fishing and boat- 
ing. Fine club house. For particulars address E, H. 
PATTERSON, President, 135 Front St., New York City. 
ARRON EA IA RE ROPE ARERR ANE REIL ICSI RE RE EN 








WHEN THE MIDNIGHT CHOO-CHOO 
LEAVES FOR ALABAM; 


Rew-Row-Row: 100 other popular songs, with music; 
postpaid, 10 cents. Address BOND MUSIC CO., Lock 
Box 82, Station A, Boston, Mass. 


Your money back if you’re not satisfied. 








Daniel Boone G. C. 


MARTHASVILLE, Mo., Sept. 13.—The following scores 
were made at our regular Saturday practice shoot, facing 
a strong north wind: 





A F Ahmann.......... 2B L WRMGRER -Shaswesseseve 19 
H W_Meyer.. 22 ER Sa 18 
Geo Furtmann 20 CP I re recssccdees 18 
Fred Koelling . D.Sc ans cvetecis 18 
We SE 5, 550k, 20 DP Hh SONG cccccscsses lj 


E. E. Sunre, Sec’y. 


Rifle Shooting 


Fort Pitt Rifle Club. 


__PirtsrurcuH, Pa., Sept. 20.—Members of the Fort Pitt 
Rifle Club shot for the handsome silver plaque pre- 
sented by J. A. Johnston at the Highland range yester- 
day noon. The trophy, a silver plaque mounted on an 
cak shield, to be shot for at S00yds., was won by Dr. 
rk, A. Waugaman with the excellent score of 49, outrank- 
ing G. Teter and R. S. Everett for second and third, 
euch with scores of 49. 

The club has offered silver and bronze medals for 
possibles on various ranges, 200 to 1,000 yards. Next 
Saturdaw two matches will be held, one for the Nor- 
wood Johnston cup at 200yds., and a special 50-yard 50- 
shot revolver match for trophies presented by C. C. 
Vorcher. ‘The scores follow: 

J. A. Johnston trophy match—Dr. E. A. Waugaman 
49, G. Teter 49, R. S. Everett 49, H. G. Olson 48, H. E. 
Arthurs 48, R. O. Hodges 46, R. V. Swanton 46, D. A. 
Atkinson 46, P. F. C. Douds 44, M. C. 
Hazlett 43, H. H. Snelling 43, G. A. Snyder 38, C. E. 
Griffin 36, G. S. Bassett 36, W. A. Wagner 32. 

Record, 200yds.—H. E. Arthurs 44, D. A. 





Paulsen 45, 


Atkinson 


44, F. B. Fisher 43, R. S. Everett 43, M C. Hazlett 43, 
‘ 2 ohnstor. 42,'G. Teter 42, H. G. Olson a 2. 
ea 


Record, 300yds.—G. A. Snyder 47, F.B. Fisher 46, 
IT. G. Olson 45, H. H. Snelling 44, P. Paulsen 43, H. 
E. Arthurs 43. 


THE TAKING OF OLD BLACK NECK. 


Continued from page 402. 
a scratching in the dead leaves, and as I waited 


with nerves tingling, it grew louder. Pulling 
the triggers back in order that the hammers 
would not click, we cocked our guns. Try as 


we might, we could obtain not even a glimpse 
of the invisible scratcher, but we were giving 
odds just the same that we knew who he was. 
The noise ceased for a moment, then began 
again, and as I listened, my heart missed a 
couple of beats, the old fellow was getting 
nearer. I was sitting right on top of a big 
jackknife and three 12-gauge shells in my hip- 
pocket and wanted to move something fierce. 
but I wouldn’t have done so at that moment for 
a five-dollar bill. I glanced at Frank. His face 
was a trifle pale and there was a_ suspicious 
twitching about his lips, I knew just how he 
felt, I was feeling the same way. 

Suddenly there was a quick flutter of wings, 
and Old Black Neck stood atop the rock, his 
sharp feather-tipped head bobbing from side 
to side. Already our guns were coming to a 
point on the black ring about his neck, and al- 
though it looked like a clear case of cold-blood- 
ed assassination, yet we dared not take a chance 
of his flying. Whether he felt our nearness, or 
caught our eyes through the bushes, I do not 
know. Be that as it may, he leaped from the 
rock, and, believe me, he had a flying start. 
Straight for the old course he went, and we 
fired from our knees, the No. 8s catching him 
just as he was turning a fir branch, while his 
momentum carried him several yards before he 
crumpled and fell. We could hear him thrash- 
ing around in the bushes, and running forward, 
we found him spinning in short circles as 
though to bury his head in the spruce needles. 
Standing on trembling legs, and with almost a 
feeling that we ought to uncover our heads, we 


watched the struggles grow fainter and fainter. ; 


Old Black Neck was no more. 


For Sale. 
GAME BIRDS 


Hungarian Partridges, Quail, Ring-neck Pheasants, Wild 
Turkeys, Capercailzie, Black Game, Wild Ducks, Decoys, 
Beautiful Swans, Fancy Pheasants, Peafowl, Cranes, 
Storks, Ornamental Ducks and Geese. 


**Everything in the bird line 
from a Canary te an Ostrich.’’ 
I am the oldest established and largest exclusive dealer 


in land and water birds in America, and have on hand 
the most extensive stock in the United States, 


G. D. TILLEY, Naturalist 
Box “F” Darien, Cona. 


RAINBOW TROUT 


are well adapted to Eastern waters. Try stocking with 
some of the nice yearlings or fry from our hatchery, and 
you will be pleased with the results. 


PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT COMPANY, 
Colburn C. Wood, Supt., Plymouth, Mass.. 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 


We have the only establishment dealing in young small- 
mouth black bass commercially in the United States. 
Vigorous young bass in various sizes, ranging from ad- 
vanced fry to 3 and 4 inch fingerlings for stocking purposes. 


Waramaug Small-Mouth Black Bass Hatchery. 
Correspondence invited. Send for Circulars. Address 
HENRY W. BEAMAN - - New Preston, Conn. 


BROOK TROUT 











of all ages for stocking brooks 
. and lakes. Brook trout eggs 
in any quantity. Waranted delivered anywhere in fine 
condition. Correspondence solicited. 

THE PLYMOUTH ROCK TROUT CO., 


Plymouth, Mass. 





BROOK TROUT 
Particularly strong, healthy and well developed. Brook 
trout fingerlings, in any quantity, for fall delivery. 
Orders being booked now. 
JAMES CRUICKSHANK ESTATE, 


Big Indian, Ulster County, N. Y.. 





FOR SALE.—Brook trout, fry, fingerlings and yearlings, 
eyed eggs in season. Hotel trade a specialty. Address 
N. F. HOXIE, R.F.D., Plymouth, Mass. 





BETTER DUCK SHOOTING. 


How? By ae natural foods, like wild celery, duck 
potato, wild rice, etc., in your waters. Ducks come 
miles for them. Try our wild mallard ducks for coreg. 
Write for circular, CLYDE B. TERRELL, Oshkosh, Wis, 





FOR SALE.—Splendid mounted Moose head. Great bar- 
gain, $70. J. DILLIN, Armory, 41st St. and Mantua 
Ave., Philadelphia, Pa. 





Curios, Den curios for sale. I lustrated list, 6 cents. 
Large stock prehistoric and modern Indian relics, 
old guns and pistols, Alaska curios, minerals, fos- 
sils, etc. Address N. E. CARTER, Elkhorn, Wis. 





READ THE OLD STORIES 


If you want to 1ead Nessmuk, Robinson and other old 
masters, I will sell you reasonably ten bound volumes of 
Forest aNp StTREAM—from 15 to 25, inclusive. Address 
TAYLOR, care Forest and Stream. 


VIRGINIA 


By ELLEN GLASGOW 
@ The book that has been 


the storm-center of dis- 
cussion for four months. 


@ A story of the woman 
question in its broadest 


bearing on wife, husband 
and children. 


AT EVERY BOOK SHOP. 















A 4-Pound Shotgun List Price, $5.00 | 


mxepowns IT’S A STEVENS 


For 44 XL or 44 W.CF. 
Also for 44 ball cartridges. 
A’ shotgun for men. It’s for 
boys, too. Good for ladies. 


Principal Use:—Small game birds, rabbits, squirrels, etc. At 50 or 60 yards a splendid 


deer gun. No other bore or gauge of shotgun as effective under so great a variety of conditions, 


Drop us a line asking for our catalog or any information you may wish about 
Rifles, Shotguns, Pistols or Rifle Telescopes. 


J. STEVENS ARMS & TOOL COMPANY 


323 Main Street Chicopee Falls, Mass. 


Are You A Gunner? 


Do you love to follow your good dog over the fields in search of quail or chickens, or to struggle 
through swamp or along thick grown hillside, expecting to hear the roar of the ruffed grouse or 
the twitter of the fall woodcock? If so, you should have this new book. 


AMERICAN GAME BIRD SHOOTING 


By GEORGE BIRD GRINNELL 
This companion volume to ‘‘American Duck Shooting’’ treats of the upland game which American 
sportsmen shoot over dogs—woodcock, snipe, all the quail, grouse and turkeys. 
The first part of the volume is devoted to a description of the various species and their habits—the way 
in which they live their lives. 
The second part of the book is devoted to upland shooting and treats of the methods by which all the 
upland birds are pursued and taken. The chapter ‘‘Aids to Shooting’’ describes the clothing, guns, 
and loads and dogs that the gunner may profitably use; while the last section of the book treats of the 
shooting of the future and the efforts to rear our native quail and grouse in domestication. 


The volume is illustrated by colored plates of ruffed grouse and quail, and 48 full page portraits of 
different game birds and hunting scenes, with a number of cuts in the text. 


Cloth. About 575 pages. Price, $3.50, net. Postage 25 cents. 


This book is of inestimable value. It contains the genuine hunter- 
naturalist facts given in the most entertaining and interesting style. 


FOREST AND STREAM PUBLISHING CO., 127 Franklin St., NEW YORK CITY 
\ pete tn RAR ORONO LNAI 





